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The ancient craft of fine leather-working 
found expression in the seventeenth 
century in the cavalier’s equipment 





N leather selection and upholstery 

work Packard standards are as high 
and exacting as in the precision manu- 
facture of motor parts. 


These requirements prevail in the studios 
and shops of America’s foremost body 
builders who make a complete selection 
of custom bodies for both the Packard 
Six and Packard Eight. 


Each body is truly custom-made in 
the strictest sense of the word. Each 
bears the name 





signifying that in beauty, comfort and 
distinction it is one of his masterpieces. 


The All-Weather Town Car is one of 


the most interesting offerings. 


This may be readily converted from 
closed to open use by removing the 
driver’s compartment roof and folding 
back the leather top and quarters. 


Custom body builders have long 
preferred to design creations for 
Packard chassis. No others afford the 

slender lines so nec- 
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Wraps of Fur and etal (loth 


T ake Evening ‘Precedence 


Kolinsky deepens the rich tones of white 
and gold metallic moire lined with 
chiffon velvet—ermine finds a new 

ally in natural chinchilla cony. 


FURS AND 
EVENING WRAPS 
THIRD FLOOR 
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As brilliant as the diamond horseshoe, as sophisticated as its occupants — evening 
gowns, wraps and furs by ‘Russeks complete the harmony of the brilliant social season. 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 4, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 12] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday unless an 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the four 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Tue Basy CycLone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Much sidesplitting about a 
Pekinese. With Grant Mitchell. 

BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Turmoil and romance between scenes 
and behind footlights. 

Civic REPERTORY THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —Fri., Nov. 4, ““‘La Locandiera” ; Sat. 
(Mat.), Nov. 5, “The Cradle Song” ; (Eve.), 
“The Good Hope’; week of Nov. 7: Mon., 
Wed., and Fri., Nov. 7, 9 and 11, “The 
Cradle Song”; Tues., Nov. 8, “The Three 
Sisters’; Wed. and Sat. Mats. and Thurs. 
Eve., Nov. 9, 10 and 12, “The Good Hope” ; 
Sat. Eve., Nov. 12, “The Master Builder.” 

Tue CoMMAND to Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—High humor about bawdy doings in the 
French Embassy at Madrid. With Basil 
Rathbone and Mary Nash. 

DracuLta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—This_ horror 
play from Bram Stoker’s novel will give 
you the best shudders of the year. 

An ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE: (Hampden’s, 
B’way above 62)—Ibsen’s great play intel- 
ligently presented by and with Walter 
Hampden. 

EscaPE: (Booth, 45, W.)—The moving ac- 
count of a gallant gentleman’s effort to 
escape from an English prison. With Les- 
lie Howard. 

HippEN: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m.)—The tragedy of a sister- 
in-law who releases her suppressions only 
to perish by them in the end. 

IF: (Little, 44, W. Mat. Thurs.)—Dunsany’s 
fantasy of a cockney who dreams himself 
a Persian kingdom. Excellently done. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40)— 
Lord Marlay covers up the traces of a 
murder in a doggy melodrama. With A. 
E. Matthews. 

Tue Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)—Details of 
a crime of passion trickle out through 
mee reluctant acts. With Katharine Cor- 
nell. 

THE NINETEENTH Hote: (Geo. M. Cohan, 
B’way at 43)—An agreeable comedy about 
golf by and with Frank Craven. 

Pickwick: (Selwyn, 42, W. Closes Sat., Nov. 
5.)—A gentle play extracted from “The 
Pickwick Papers.” 

Porcy: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 and 


8:40 p.M.)—A clamorous study of negro 


life in the best Theatre Guild manner. 
__ From Du Bose Heyward’s novel. 
THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 


Beck, 45, at 8 Ave.)—James Gleason and 
Lucile Webster as a vaudeville team save 


a poor play. 
(Mansfield, 47, W.)—A 





THE SPRINGBOARD : 
delightful comedy of divorce by Alice Duer 


Miller. 
Blackmer. 

Tue TAMING OF THE SHREW: 
E. Mat. Thurs.)—Shakespeare’s 
transposed to the jazz age of Padua. 

THe Tria oF Mary DucGan: (National, 41, 
W.)—Did Mary, or did she not, shoot her 
boy friend? With Ann Harding and Rex 
Cherryman. 

WEATHER CLEAR—TRACK Fast: (Hudson, 
44, E.)—William Courtleigh and Joe Lau- 
rie, Jr., in turf melodrama at its very best. 

WomEN Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, W.) 
—Primitive emotions loose in a boarding 
house. With Mary Boland. 

If you haven’t seen these yet there is still 

time: “Broadway,” “The Road to Rome” and 

“The Spider.” 


(Garrick, 35, 
farce 





WITH MUSIC 


ALLEz-Oop! (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Ideal for the folks who come 
from out of town. 

CHAUVE-SovuriIs: (Cosmopolitan, B’way at 
59. Mat. Thurs.) —Balieff and his Russians 
back with a new revue. Still caviar. 

Tue Five O’Ctock Gir: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—Mary Eaton in the smartest musical 
show in town. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—Good 
music, good singing, good dancing on a 


college campus. One of the best musical 
shows. : 
Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39)—A 


pleasant and wistful musical play about 
American girls who fall in love with va- 
rious Princes of Wales. 

Tue Love Catt: (Majestic, 44, W.)—The old 
- <atatens “Arizona” revived for a musical 
play. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 
Wynn makes you overlook the fact that 
this smart near-revue has a dull book. 

THe Merry MALonEs: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—On the Cohan pattern, by and with 
George M. Cohan. 

Tue MrKapo: (Royale, 45, W.)—As delight- 
ful an evening of Gilbert and Sullivan as 
you could wish. 

My MAry.tanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A Civil War operetta. Pretty 
but not funny. 

Yes, Yes, YvETTE: (Harris, 42, W.)—Musi- 
cal comedy fashioned from “Nothing But 
the Truth.” 

ZIEGFELD Fotiies: (New Amsterdam, 42, 
W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Eddie Cantor, 
girls and girls. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concerts—‘‘Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Quali- 
ty not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Earl 
Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 

And of course there still are “The Desert 

Song,” “Hit the Deck!” “A Night in Spain” 

(closing Sat., Nov. 12), and “Rio Rita.” 


ADDENDA 


(The following productions were due to open 
during the past week and will be reviewed 
later) : 


With Madge Kennedy and Sidney 


Beno_tp Tuts DREAMER: (Cort, 48, E.)— 
With Glenn Hunter. 

Joun: (Klaw, 45, W.)—The Actors’ Theatre 
opens its season with this new play | 
Philip Barry. 

A CONNECTICUT 
E.)—Musical 
story. 


(Vanderbilt, 48 
Mark Twain's 


YANKEE: 
version of 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 

(Dates of openings should be verified because 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

Anpv So To Bep: (Shubert, 44, W. Opens 
Mon., Nov. 7.)—A comedy founded on 
Pepys’ Diary. 

THe Fanatics: (Ritz, 48, W. Opens Mon., 
Nov. 7.)—A London success by Miles Mal 
leson. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* BeTtTER Dress (Particularly Saturdays) 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51—vTwo pro 
tegés of Clifton Webb dance for this sea 

son’s débutantes.* 
3ARNEY’S, 8 , W. 3.— Rowdy rendezvous for 
Park Avenue in Greenwich Village. 
Cuez FiLorence, 117 W. 48.—Or the Rue 
Pigalle, Paris, here with colored entertain 
ment. 


Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Moss and Fon 
tana dance for a smart  after-theatre 
crowd.* 

Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Rosita and 


Ramon and the Revellers entertain at this 
favorite standby. 
CLiusB MonTMARTRE, B’way at 50.—Sabin and 


St. Claire dance to Emil Coleman’s or- 
chestra, and a good crowd watches.* 
GEORGE OLSEN’s, 159 W. 49.—One of last 


year’s favorites going strong.* 

ViIL_La VENICE, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re 
quired in a collegiate atmosphere. 

BroaADwAY ATMCSPHERE—The_ one best 
known is Texas Guinan’s, masquerading as 
a circus in the Century Theatre Building 
Cent. Pk. W. at 62... . Casa Lopez has 
reopened on the site of the old Plantation, 
B’way at 50... . Club Richman, 157 W 
£6, is another old stamping ground re 
opened. . . . Phil Baker and Marion Har- 
ris are amusing at the Little Club, 44, W., 
if you can stand the crowd. ; 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—County Fair, 
54 E. 9, and Mori’s, 144 Bleecker, are wise 
choices for Village informality, low couvert 
and all that. 

HarLeEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. 
at 134; Small’s, across the street; The 
Nest, 169 W. 133; and Club Ebony, 65 W. 
129, are among the best. Go late and do 
not dress. 


Russ!1AN ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth 
trying. Best Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daiiy and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., Sun 
day matinées at 3. Titles are listed alpha- 
betically.) 


(Continued on page 6) 
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(Continued from page 4) 


\ GENTLEMAN OF Paris: (Sat., Sun., and 
Mon., Nov. 5-7, Lexington, Lexington 
at 51; Sat., Sun., and Mon., Nov. 12-14, 
Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 11. Performances 
weekdays and Sun. from 1 p.m.)—The af- 
fairs of a gentleman as arranged by his 
valet. 

Tue Jazz SINGER: (Warner, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—AI Jolson on the 
Vitaphone splendidly redeems a dull movie. 

Les MiséraB_es: (Central, B’way at 47)— 
Hugo’s novel faithfully but heavily done. 

Sprinc Fever: (Thurs., and Fri., Nov. 10 
and 11, Lexington, Lexington at $i: 
Performances weekdays and Sun. from 1 

M.)—William Haines in a golf comedy. 

THE STUDENT PrINcE: (Astor, B’way at 45) 
—Charming for half its length and or- 
dinary for the rest. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44)—Splendid 
photography and staging of war in the air. 
A silly story. 

The following, if you run across them, are 

also recommended: “Adam and Evil,” “Ben 

Hur,” “Cat and Canary,” “East Side, West 

Side,” “Tell it to Sweeney,” “Way of All 

Flesh,” and “Underworld.” 


ART 


Best AMERICANS—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, De- 
muth, Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc.: Daniel, 
Madison above 58. Open 10 a.M. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Goop FreNcH—Picasso, Derain, Matisse, 
and others: Reinhardt, 5 Ave. at 57. Open 
9 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

HopEFuLs—Some good Americans: Dudens- 
ing, 5 E. 57. Open 9 A.M. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 

INDEPENDENTS—39 good examples of the best 
men out of the yearly non-jury show: 





Valentine Dudensing, 43 E. 57. Open 9 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

“LittLeE Masters’’—Engravings following 
Diirer: M. Knoedler, 14 E. 57. Open 9 


A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

OcuNnguIt Group—Some more good Ameri- 
cans: Downtown Gallery, 113 W. 13. Open 
10 A.M. to 6 p.M.and 8 to 11 P.M. weekdays, 
also 3 to 6 P.M. Sundays. 


OpporRTUNITY—Some tried and some true 
moderns find a new wall to hang on; Art 
Center, 65 E. 56. Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M. 
weekdays. 

PHILADELPHIANS—Seven accepted Quakers at 
Wildenstein’s, 5 Ave. below 52. Open from 
9:30 A.M. to 5:30 >. weekdays, until 
Nov. 9. 

ROWLANDSON—Superb collection of colored 
etchings of great English caricaturist : Neu- 
mann, 35 W. 27. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

SCH NAKENBERG—Comprehensive showing of 
one of the successful Whitney group: 
Kraushaar, 5 Ave. above 53. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


ALBERT SPALDING: Fiddling of distinction 
which you will Bn anyhow. Carnegie 
Hall, Sun. Aft., Nov. 6. 

SAMUEL GARDNER: Still more fiddling of the 
same sort. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Nov. 
6. 

FLONZALEY QUARTET: The most famous 
string ensemble starts a season. Town 
Hall, Tues. Eve., Nov. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


New YorK SyMpHONy—Busch conducting. 
Cone Hall, Sat. Aft., Nov. 5; Fri. Eve., 
Nov. Sat. Morn., Nov. 12 (Children’s 
tel conducted by Walter Damrosch) ; 
Mecca Temple, Sun. Aft., Nov. 6 

FRIENDS OF Music—Bodanzky conducting. 
Town Hall, Sun. Aft., Nov. 6. 

PHILADELPHIA ORCHESTRA—Reiner conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Nov. 8 


OPERA 


METROPOL ITAN OPERA Company: (Perform- 

re begin at 2 and 8 p.m.) Fri. Eve., Nov. 

. “Forza del Destino”; Sat. Aft., Nov. 5, 

“Violante” and “Hansel und Gretel’; and 

Sat. Eve., Nov. 5, “Rigoletto.”’ (Schedule 
for later dates to be announced.) 


ON THE AIR 


FooTBALL GAMES—Sat., Nov. Harvard vs. 
Pennsylvania, from Philadelphia over 
WEAF, 1:45 p.m.; Princeton vs. Ohio 
State, from Princeton over WJZ, 1:45 
p.M.; Columbia vs. Johns Hopkins, from 
3aker Field over WHN, 1:30 p.m. 

Sat., Nov. 12: Army vs. Notre Dame 
from Yankee Stadium over WHN and 
WEAF, 1:30 p.m.; Yale vs. Princeton 
from New Haven over WJZ, 1:45 p.m. 

WILLIAM COoLLierR, Nora BayEs—and other 
celebrities, with a symphony orchestra and 
Goldman’s band thrown in. General Mo- 
tors Hour, Mon., Nov. 7, at 9:30 P.M. 
over WEAF. 


SPORTS 


CoLLEGE Footsatt—Some big games. (Di- 
rections for reaching fields are listed at 
the end of this item.) 

Sat., Nov. 5, at 2 p.M.—Columbia vs. 
Johns Hopkins, Baker Field. See 
vs. Carnegie Tech., Yankee Stadium. 
CLM.t. Wh Manhattan, Lewisohn Sta- 
dium. . . . Yale vs. Maryland, New Haven. 

. . Princeton vs. Ohio State, Princeton. 
(This one will be the week’s headliner.) 
‘ Harvard vs. Pennsylvania, Philadel- 
phia. . At :30 p.M.—Fordham vs. 
Holy Cross, Polo fall 

Sat., Nov. c at 1:45 p.m.—Army vs. 
Notre Dame, Yankee Stadium. ... At 
2 p.M.—C.C.N.Y. vs. Haverford, Lewisohn 


Stadium. . Columbia vs. Pennsylvania, 
Philadelphia. . . . Princeton vs. Yale, New 
Haven. . . . Brown vs. Harvard, Cam- 
bridge. 


[ Directions to fields—Baker Field: take B’way 

7th Ave. Subway to 215 St. Station; Yan- 

kee Stadium: take 6 or 9 Ave. “L”’ to Sedg- 
wick Ave. Station or Jerome Avenue Subway 
to 161 St. Station; Lewisohn Stadium: take 

Bus No. 3; Polo Grounds take 6 or 9 Ave. 

“L” or Bus No. 

[The last trains which get you to the games 

in time leave: for Boston, 6 A.M., from Grand 

Central (the 8:25 gets you in Boston at 2 

P.M., if you don’t mind being late) ; for New 

Haven, 11 and 11:45 a.m. from Grand Cen- 

tral (on Nov. 12, special trains will leave 

from 8:40 a.m. until 11:20 a.m.) ; for Phila- 
delphia, 11 aA.M., via Pennsylvania; for 

Princeton, Nov. 5, special trains will leave, 

via Pennsylvania, at 8:12, 9:15, 11:05, 11:20 

and 12:05.] 

Hunt Race Meets—United Hunts Racing 
Association, Belmont Park, L.I., Sat., Nov. 
5, through Tues., Nov. 8 . Monmouth 
my * has Association, Red Bank, 
N.J., Nov. 5. 

en Doors AL FootsaALt—(See above for di- 
rections to fields.)—Sun., Nov. 6, at 2:30 
p.M.—N.Y. Giants vs. Duluth Eskimos, 
Polo Grounds. . . . Tues., Nov. 8, at 3 p.m. 


—N.Y. Giants vs. Providence Steamrollers, 
Polo Grounds. ... Sun., Nov. 13, at 2:30 
p.M.—N.Y. Yankees vs. Chicago Cardinals, 
Yankee Stadium. 

PROFESSIONAL SQUASH TENNIS—Walter Kin 
sella will play. Also exhibition match be 
tween Roland B. Haines and Thomas Cow- 
ard. Hotel Shelton, Thurs., Nov. 10, at 
8:30 p.m. Other matches every Thursday 
at 8:30. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Dance Recitat—Angna Enters, the most im- 
itated of choreomimes—and still the best. 
Plymouth Theatre, 45, W., Sun. Eve., Nov. 
6, at 8:30. 

ELEecTION Day—Tues., Nov. 8. 

NATIONAL Horse SHow—Horses, three mil- 
lion worth of them. Mad. Sq. Garden, 
Mon., Nov. 7, through Sat., Nov. 12, 
shows at 10 a.m., 2 and 8:15 P.M. 

Pustic Batts—The Victory Ball will be at 
the Waldorf, Thurs., Nov. 10. ... The 
Actor’s Equity Ball at the Astor, Sat., 
Nov. 12. 

(You may drive to Jersey through the Hol- 

land Vehicular Tunnel after 12:01 Sunday 

morning, Nov. 13; the best way to reach the 

Manhattan entrance from midtown is down 

Seventh Ave. and Varick St.—a continuation 

of Seventh Ave.—to Broome.) 


COM.NG EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers who look 
ahead.) 


Art—Exhibition of sculpture of Jacob Ep 
stein, Ferargil Galleries, opens Nov. 14 for 
three weeks. . National Academy of 
Design, Winter Show, Nov. 28-Dec. 18. 

AvuctTions—Sale of art collection of Dr. John 
E. Stillwell, Anderson Galleries, Dec. 1, 
a a 

AUTOMOBILE SALON—Commodore Hotel, Nov. 
28-Dec. 3. 

FooTBALL—Nov. 19: Yale vs. Harvard, Cam- 
bridge. 

Nov. 24 (Thanksgiving Day): Colum- 
bia vs. Syracuse, Polo Grounds; Penn. vs. 
Cornell, Philadelphia. 

Nov. 26: Army vs. Navy, Polo Grounds. 

Hocxey—Professional play begins Nov. 15, 
Mad. Sq. Garden. Thereafter every Tues., 
Thurs. and Sun. until March 18. 

Music—Boston Symphony begins season 
Nov. 24, Carnegie Hall . .. Important Re- 
citals: Mary Garden, Plaza Hotel, Nov. 
15; and at Carnegie Hall: Geraldine Far 

rar, Nov. 27, Dec. 15 and 16; Frances Alda, 

Dec. 11; and Josef Hofmann, Dec. 18. 

“HEATRE OPENINGS (dates highly uncertain) 

—“The Doctor’s Dilemma,” by Shaw, at the 

Guild Theatre; “Spellbound,” with Pauline 
Lord; and a new edition of “Artists and 
Models,” Nov. 14 Reinhardt’s version of 

“A Midsummer Night’ s Dream,” in German, 
with Rosamond Pinchot, Nov. 17... “The 
Royal Family,” a comedy by George 9 
Kaufman and Edna Ferber; and “Funny 
Face,” a musical comedy by Robert Bench- 
ley, Fred Thompson, and George and Ira 
Gershwin, with the Astaires, Nov. 21... 

“Delicate Justice,” with Laurette Taylor, 

Dec. 5 “Everything’s Jake,” by Don 

Marquis, early Dec. “Show Boat,” 

based on Edna Ferber’s book, with music 

by Jerome Kern; “Out of the Sea,” by Don 

Marquis; and “Behold the Bridegroom,” by 

George Kelly, Dec. 12. . . . “The Merry 

Wives of Windsor,” with Mrs. Fiske, mid 

dle December. 

OTHER DatEs—Thanksgiving is Nov. 24... 
Six-Day Bicycle Race, Mad. Sq. Garden 
Dec. 3-10. . . . Christmas and New Year’s 


— 


come on Sunday, and the Monday follow- 
ing each will be a holiday. 
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no. 555 --- which we 
consider so import- 
ant we present it in 
20 modern colours 
- - - sheer chiffon 
ingrain silk, 2.95 
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emo. 216 - -- the sturdiest \ 
| medium-weight silk hose 
r general wear. all silk 
t with reinforced lisle 
‘sole. in 13 new shades. \ 
Y 1.85 , 
no. 440 --- a famous \ 


paris importation 
known for its picot 
top --- and 3l-inch 
length. 44 and 5l- 
gauge. 4.50 


\\ 






no. 416 - - - a brilliant 
achievement! - - - a pure 
silk 4-thread 42- gauge 
chiffon hose. 1.85 


no. 333 --- the woman 
of fashion’s perfect 
gift hose - - - a gauze- 
like french chiffon with 
the picot top --- extra 


famous numbers 
length. 3-thread - - - . 
51-gauge. 5.50 in 





fashionable hosiery 
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Notes and Comment 


ie have followed with un- 
\ agging interest Chicago’s 

campaign against the British 
Empire. To our notion it is a long 
step ahead in municipal administra- 
tion, this business of having a civic 
foe. Without a definite purpose, such 
; the abolition of England, a city like 
Chicago merely wallows along, yaw- 
ng and falling off like a rudderless 
Let New York profit by the 


Western sister’s example. Let us pick 


snip. 


it a good substantial country (we 
will say Denmark) and let us get 
wfully mad at Denmark. This is 


rly easy. Then appoint some offi- 





cial with a pleasing personality, some 
clorified Whalen, to be chief book- 
uurner, destroying by fire all printed 
matter that mentions Denmark. With- 
out this tangible goal, the town is get- 
ting nowhere—just making money, 
ind what does it all amount to? 


\ EN and organizations come and 
4 go in this town, making scarce- 
ly a stir. Horses are more invigorat- 
ing. There has been quite a flurry of 
horses in our midst lately, what with 
the Rodeo, the military tournament, 

now the Horse Show. Early one 
morning recently, a drove of them 
clattered and clopped through one of 
the cross streets off Park Avenue, and 
Wwe were pleased to note that every 
window in an apartment building was 
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flung open to see what was the matter. 

Incidentally, we have observed that 
the easiest way to get into society now- 
adays is through the good graces of a 
horse. The procedure, simple enough, 





‘eo 
“ec Sec Sex S ' 
\ 7 —_ 
is to buy a horse for your little child 
enter the two of them in a show, and 
An 


unmounted child is worse than useless. 


from then on all is clear sailing. 


TO sooner had advertising writers 


4 discovered that women smoke 
than the Vassar faculty underwent the 
same rude awakening. Although 


Poughkeepsie’s snow-clad hills seem 
remote and far away from our yel- 
lowing canyons, We see a great signifi- 
cance in the new smoking-room which 
has been provided for Vassar seniors. 
For one thing, it spells the end of 
what to us has always been a tenderly 
humorous spectacle in our public din- 
ing halls—that of a Vassar girl bring- 
ing her cigarette out into the open and 


Yo 
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not quite sure of herself; the half clos- 
ing of the eyes as she draws in the 
smoke, the strained look as though of 
intense physical gratification, the cu- 
rious worldly puckering of the lips as 
she blows forth a little stream straight 
from the tonsils. With a public smok- 





OF THE TOWN 


ing-room on the campus, it won’t be 
long before Vassar girls coming to 
town will look much like anybody else 
with a cigarette. 


E have heard a good many peo- 

ple attack the Sixth Avenue “L,” 
and in one or two instances have seen 
more impulsive persons try to knock 
it down. It now appears, however, 
that the ““L” 
it is to hang 


has a purpose after all— 
traffic lights on. There 
is a light at every block along Sixth 
Avenue, of the familiar 
green. ‘The only material effect of 
all this signalling, so far as we have 
been able to that 
night-owl drivers who have a passion 
for weaving in and out among the 
pillars have increased their weaving 


red and 


notice, is certain 


whee / 





speed from forty miles an hour to 
fifty-five miles an hour. A pedestrian 
can still come as near death in front 
of Jefferson Market as ever he could 
before, if not nearer. 


More About Morrow 


UR recent anthology of stories 

about Mr. Dwight Morrow’s 
absent-mindedness has inspired our 
readers to send in a dozen others, but 
many of them, alas, we first heard in 
connection with Chauncey Depew or 
Joseph Choate. We relate one, how- 
ever, as authentic, since a relative of 
the Ambassador is the source. Mr. 
Morrow left his office one morning 
to catch a train. A few hours later 
he called his secretary in New York 
over the long-distance phone. “Spring- 
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er,” said he, “why am I in Philadel- 
phia?” His secretary’s voice showed 
anguish. ‘“‘You should have gone to 
Princeton, sir, to make a speech,” he 
replied. Mr. Morrow got to the col- 
lege on time, but he barely made it. 


As For Music 


F you are all ears now that the mu- 

sic season has begun you may be 
interested in a recapitulation of forth- 
coming recital events. ‘There should 
be a mark beside the date of Novem- 
ber 27, when Geraldine Farrar (who 
says she’s through with opera) will re- 
turn to concert at Carnegie Hall. In 
December the round table in _ the 
northeast corner of the Gotham Ho- 
tel dining-room, known as Paderew- 
ski’s table, will be regularly occupied 
by that gentleman, whose first concert 
here, however, is not until March 24. 
He starts on tour in January. Jascha 
Heifetz is scheduled for an appear- 
ance (the first since before his opera- 
tion here last year). To balance these 


“comebacks” there will be at least one 
farewell: Madame Schumann-Heink’s, 
at Carnegie, December 10 (prior to a 
seventy-five-farewell-concerts tour of 
the nation, after which she will teach 
singing ). 

Chaliapin, now making records in 
London, has two recitals here in Jan- 
uary. Mary Garden will reluctantly 
leave her warm Riviera to give a con- 
cert at the Plaza, November 15. De- 
cember dates include de Gogorza, Al- 
da, Josef Hofmann, and the first of 
the new year will bring Sophie Bras- 
lau, Mary Lewis (March 11) and 
Kreisler, the latter in two concerts, 
the second on St. Patrick’s Day. One 
of the more likely new Europeans is 
Andres Segovia, who plays the guitar, 
we are told, as well as Kreisler fiddles. 
Among other first invaders likely to be 
interesting, we hear, are Yelli d’Aran- 
yi, a young violinist; Vladimir Horo- 
witz, a Russian pianist, and Heinrich 
Schlusnus, a German baritone. 

The orchestras have already started 
their cycles in Carnegie, of course, 
among them the Beethoven Symphony, 


once an alias for Philharmonic men 
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having a night off, now with a per- 
sonnel of its own. “The New York 
Symphony is enjoying a visit from 
Herr Fritz Busch of Dresden, a 
Philharmonic is having a seventh (and 
very full year) with Mynheer Willem 
Mengelberg of Amsterdam. Mr. 
Busch will be succeeded, in turn, by 
Damrosch, Ravel, Gabrilowitsch and 
Enrique Fernandez Arbos, a Spaniard 
who played a fiddle with the Boston 
Symphony thirty years ago and will 
make his début as a conductor here. 
Those to follow Mengelberg are Sir 
Thomas Beecham 
conductor for the Philadelphia and 
Boston orchestras), Bernardino Moli- 
nari, and Toscanini (who begins 


nd the 


(also to be guest 


February and continues until April) 
The only change in the usual inva- 
sion by out-of-town orchestras will bi 
Fritz Reiner and Pierre Monteux 
conductors of the Philadelphia Or- 
chestra, Stokowski being on leave. 
Much 
new organization, the Musical Forum, 
led by Kurt Schindler. Our infor- 
mant looks upon him as one of th 
few who, dedicated to the discovery 
of rare works, really discovers them. 
The modernists seem to have lost the 
International Composers’ League (re- 
ported withdrawn), but those whos 
season is ruined unless they can _ hiss 
and stamp at an evening of new music 


interest is manifested in 
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will 
hold a8 ¢CVGt. 

\ladame Schumann-Heink, by the 
has an opera farewell too, in 


have the League of Composers as 


wa\, 
March (bits from her Wagnerian 


rales) and Galli-Curci will join the 
Metropolitan after Christmas, until 
February. 


Ruse 
J HEN a courier dashed into 
an uptown speakeasy the other 
right with the news that a similar 
rendezvous a block away was _ be- 


ng raided, the proprietor immediately 
jumped into hat and 
ind ordered all the guests and the em- 


his topcoat 
ployees—including the busy bartend- 
rs—to do likewise. The order was 
obeyed and everyone waited an hour 
Finally the ex- 
tement died down and the street gar- 
ments were abandoned. A guest ven- 
tured to ask the proprietor why he had 
sued the order. ‘‘Well,” he said, “if 
they had come in here, we all of us 
‘ould have said we were just guests 
and no one would have been pinched 


thus clad. 


or so 


for running the place.” 


Horse Power, Old Style 


E heard a gentleman at the 
Horse Show the other evening 

say to his small son, “‘Heigho, a horse 
ind carriage, lad, observe it well. It 
a fancy that has passed”—or words 
to that effect. This disparaging gen- 
eralization, we are pleased to report, 
fails to. reckon with a staunch little 
croup of loyalists in this city who will 
have none of your newfangled au- 
tomobile. There is, for one, Miss Sar- 
ih Cooper Hewitt, daughter of Abram 
S. Hewitt, once mayor of the city, 
whose brougham is regularly seen be- 
fore her home at 9 Lexington Ave- 
nue; and a familiar bit of local color 


about Washington Square is Mrs. 
Frank Spencer Witherbee’s brougham 
—or victoria if it is fine weather—in- 
to which she is handed at the same 
hour every day by an old coachman 
whose boast is that he can 
out-trot an automobile up the 
Avenue any day. Confiden- 
tially, this is because of the 
friendliness of the traffic po- 
lice. ‘There is, so far as we 
know, but one man who still 
appears about town in smart- 
ly turned-out equipages. He 
is Mr. Harris Fahnestock. 
In Newport last year another gen- 
tleman, Mr. J. Laurens Van Alen, 
had ordered his seven carriages re-up- 
holstered, and fourteen horses were 
brought from Europe to draw them, 
when his death occurred. Now only 
Mrs. Roderick Terry is said to drive 
a carriage in that city. 


NUMBER of persons, abandon- 

ing the use of their carriages 
at the turn of the century, have clung 
to them by keeping them in storage. 
Most of these vehicles are in the ware- 
house of Charles C. ‘Tough in Seventy- 
third Street, and many of them repre- 
sent the craftsmanship of Brewster, the 
noted carriage maker. His grandson, 
William Brewster, gave up the mak- 
ing of carriages in 1907 and turned 
to motor car bodies. About thirty 
five carriages in storage at his Long 
Island City plant when the war came 
had to be moved to make way for air- 
plane building. Thus Mr. Tough’s 
warehouse became their present rest- 
ing place. Last week we went up to 
look at them and found the visit well 
worth while. Notable among them 
are several belonging to the Misses 
Elizabeth and Mabel Hyde, who have 
kept them in storage for the last twen- 
ty-two years. One is an old opera bus, 
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all glass- 


with a door in the back, 
enclosed and richly upholstered, seat- 
ing eight persons, A _ coach, be- 
longing to Mr. George R. Read, kept 
downstairs because it is too high to be 
taken to the garret limbo in a freight 
elevator, is equipped with wine boxes 
and an icebox, and the dust has not 
completely dimmed the sparkle of a 
beautifully wrought watch, plate-glass 
silver-belled coaching 


mirrors and 


bugles. The equipage bears a gold 
plate with the names of passengers of 
trip through 
France, and the time made from one 
Heat and cold have 
split the panelling of many of the 
carriages and they are dusty with dis- 
use, but the owners still send annual 


a forgotten coaching 


city to another. 


cheques for their upkeep. 


N° new carriages are being built 
4 in America, we were told. The 
last one by Brewster was made in 1912 
as a favor for Mr. Mortimer L. 
Schiff. It was a runabout to use in 
the horse show ring. There are many 
private depositories for old vehicles, 
among them Mr. Clarence H. Mac- 
kay’s stables in Roslyn, where he keeps 
all his old equipages in immaculate or- 
der, with coverings over the carriages 
and harness hung on the walls, as if 
in readiness for use. 

There is a market for old carriages 
in Argentina and other places in Latin 
America, where folks still go riding a 
Not long ago a Bermuda 
hotel-keeper came to town shopping for 


creat deal. 

old buggies. In Westchester he un- 
earthed several rare finds in the stables 
of Stuyvesant Fish. He bought every 
carriage in the place for about three 
hundred dollars, although one of them 


alone cost three thousand dollars 
when new. This was the famous 
domo victoria of Mrs. Stuyvesant 


Fish, for driving with four horses and 
postillion. It is now a tourist bus in 
Bermuda, where they say it is more 
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admired than the Governor- 
General’s carriage. 


Late Reward 


OT all of those who pass 
4 the City Hall in their 
travels may know that the rock 
on the lawn just west of the 
building has an interesting his- 
tory. Most of those of whom 
inquisitive youth asks an expla- 
nation mumble something about 
glacial deposits. Nevertheless, 
it was placed there by the hand 
of man. Originally it lay in 
the Swamp District, on a farm 
then owned by Jacob Leisler, 
once governor-general, who 
was German born. This unfor- 
tunate gentleman was hanged 
in Revolutionary times for se- 
dition. Subsequently it was 
discovered that there had been 
a mistake, but things had then 
gone too far. Ten or twelve 
years ago a new building was 
being erected on the land that 
once had been his and when the 
boulder was dug up some Ger- 
man-American citizens decided 
to honor the martyred official 
with a bronze tablet. ‘The rock 
was placed in City Hall Park, 
but before the tablet was 
mounted upon it the World 
War came and the project was 
abandoned. 


Strange People 


VEN out of season, circus 

freaks are a major interest 
with us, none than 
Eeko and Iko, whose mother, 
we read, turned up the other 
day in Roanoke, Virginia, to the con- 
sternation of the big-top management. 
The two strange twins had been billed 
as “ambassadors from Mars,” and the 
appearance of a maternal relative in 
a grand old state like Virginia natur- 
ally threw the circus into confusion. 
Even Eeko and Iko, we understand, 
were none too well pleased to get 
home. 

We have been acquainted with the 
pair for several seasons, and they were 
good examples of contented freaks. 
Although not very bright, they could 
always remember what they had had 
to eat at the last meal, and seemed to 
be looking forward with unconceal- 
able zest to the next one. Jt had been 
their happy fate always to wear full 


more so 








“Let's eat in tonight, Joe 
with 


Pm so bored home 
cooking.” 
+ * 


evening dress with a brilliant red rib- 
bon across their shirt fronts. ‘This 
alone would have sufficiently amused 
and contented them. 

With Eeko and Iko their unusual 
flaxen hair was their principal distinc- 
It looked like cotton and grew in 
conical clumps. ‘They were said to 
shed it from time to time, as a chick- 
en moults. Scientists pronounced them 
subnormal; their reflexes were slack, 


tion, 
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and they dithered as they walked, 
Their eyes didn’t quite focus. They 
appeared to be Albino negroes, al- 
though it was intimated that they were 
picked up on the slopes of Mount Eve. 
rest, or thereabouts. 

The twins loved monkeys and kan- 
garoos. After the main show at the 
Garden, a visitor could always dis- 
cover the two companions in front of 
the monkey cage, swaying back and 
forth, laughing. One of them seemed 
to be a shade brighter than the other, 
but they were equally affable. ‘The 
duller one looked to his brother for 
conversational guidance. If you said 
“Hello,” the bright one would reply: 
“How do,” and the other would im- 
mediately pipe up, “How do.” If Ecko 
said he was feeling fine, Iko would 
thereupon furnish the same report. 

Eeko once went into private life 
and attended a social function. It 
was the hairdressers’ convention some 
three or four years ago. As we re- 
call it, the purpose of the visit, as con- 
ceived by an imaginative press agent, 
was to have Eeko’s hair permanentl; 
waved. It was a sporting proposal. If 
the waving machines on exhibition at 
the convention could wave Eeko’s rop) 
locks, they could wave anything, even 
a telephone switchboard. But it never 
happened. ‘The freak remained hap- 
pily in a corner with a plate of ice 
cream. The press department re- 
mained happily in another corner with 
a bottle of Scotch. The hairdressers 
never had nerve enough to try the ma- 
chine. The evening wore away and at 
length Eeko dithered off with a dith- 


ering escort. 


Stigma 


| O day passes without fresh evi- 
4 dence that the _ taxi-driver 
fraternity is the greatest group of men 
on earth. This is a story of their mag- 
nificent pride. 

Two quite peaceable 
were in a great bustle to get to the 
theatre. After entering a cab, one of 
them noticed that it was a 20-and-i0, 
instead of a 15-and-5. “‘We’re in a 
gyp cab,” he remarked, casually. Un- 
fortunately the driver overheard, and 
shortly he set up a great mumble- 
grumble in the front seat. “S’gyp cab, 
I suppose that’s my fault. I’m 


gentlemen 


eh? 
a gyp, too, I guess. Yeah? S’ a gyp 
outfit.” This for the entire distance. 
At the theatre the fares got out, pink 
and frightened, and one of them 
reached for his wallet to settle. 
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“So I’m a gyp, am I?” said the 
driver, moodily. “Well, you can keep 
your damn money.” Off he went, 


crumbling and rumbling, into the 
swirling night. 


Dean’s 


\ ITH a certain satisfaction we 
'Y notice that Dean’s is rounding 
out eighty-eight years of untroubled 
existence as caterer to New York’s un- 
roubled families. Once upon a time, 














“Yes, it?s my son. A nice boy but so mid-Victorian, poor dear 


when there were really bachelors, it 
was fashionable to drop into Dean’s 
after the theatre for a plate of ice 
cream and a dish of sponge cake. 
Those were the days when a whole 
cold salmon was society’s supreme 
gesture, and when Mrs. Henry Dean 
herself baked cakes of strange good- 
ness. The Rhinelanders, the Goulds, 
the de Forests, the Schermerhorns, and 
the Livingstons clustered about Wash- 
ington Square and ate the cakes. 
Today the establishment is under 





yp» 


the management of the third genera- 
tion of Deans, in the person of George 
Hamilton Dean, who seems entirely 
inured to the legend that his forbear 
—the original Henry—was dubbed 
Crazy Dean because, in 1839, he es- 
tablished his confectionery shop as far 
uptown as Astor Place. Later the busi- 
ness was moved to Fourteenth Street 
and then to 846 Broadway, where it 
flourished for twenty-one years under 
the watchful eye of the second Dean, 
Charles. 

Salmon went out after the Civil 
War, and the taste swung sharply to 
creamed oysters and blanc mange in 
the shape of lions couchant or grapes 
clustered. Lady fingers and charlotte 
russe were marshalled in great quan- 
tities by Dean’s for society’s functions. 
Ward McAllister dropped in fre- 
quently, stirring his ice cream till it 
was reduced to soup, and lending tone 
and authenticity. Then, in 1901, 
the present Dean moved to Fifth Ave- 
nue, above Forty-second Street, amid 
sedate brownstones. He also got the 
famous cake recipes down in writing 
—hitherto they had been passed along 
jealously from chef to chef. Ten 
years later he again moved, this time 
to the Schley residence, opposite the 
present site of the St. Patrick’s Cathe- 
dral. 

Mr. Dean seems to occupy a posi- 
tion of counsellor as well as caterer. 
On one known occasion he was advis- 
ing a mother and daughter in regard 
to the correct delicacies for the girl’s 
wedding breakfast, and he included— 
along with his advice on what to serve 
—the observation that in his opinion 
the young lady was not in love with 
the young gentleman and that there- 
fore the wedding breakfast should not 
be held at all. His advice was accepted. 

Always searching for the mythical 
centre of things, Dean’s moves again 
this month—this time to East Fifty- 
seventh Street. 


Profe >sstonal 


T came as a surprise to a passenger 
on one of the eastbound liners re- 
cently when he met the steward, whose 
name turned out to be Blank. ““That’s 
funny,” said the passenger. “I have 
been buying my liquor from a man 
of that name who says he’s a steward.” 
“Sure, that’s me,” replied the other. 
“And you're really a steward!” 
cried the startled traveller. “‘Gosh, I 

thought you were just a bootlegger!” 
—THeE New YorKERS 
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A DOCTOR A DAY 


i—"'| HAD THE MOST PECULIAR 
DREAM” 


sSYCHO-ANALYsIs_ is the only 

form of medical treatment in 

which the doctor can’t cut you 
off from a recital of your symptoms 
by writing out a prescription and say- 
ing, ““Take this after meals and come 
back next Tuesday.” The average 
successful physician tries to keep his 
patients moving at the rate of one 
every fifteen minutes, but the analyst 


makes the minimum time an _ hour. 
Naturally, he charges more. “IT'wenty 


dollars a visit is the standard price, 
which is fair enough if you allow the 
more precipitate physicians five dollars 
for a consultation. ‘To be sure, psycho- 
analysis adds up a little higher, as a 
year is considered a rather moderate 
amount of time in which to effect a 
cure. 

There The 
New York practitioners may be classi- 
fied as Freudians, Jungians and Adler- 
ians, according to which foreign mas- 
ter they follow. I’ve never been to 
an Adlerian but the chief difference 
between the Jungians and the Freu- 
dians, as far as my experience goes, is 
that the Freudians listen more. A 
Jungian healer takes over a good deal 
of the talking for himself. I like 
the Freudians better. No attempt will 
be made here to differentiate the fun- 
damental medical philosophies of the 
warring sects. It is better for the lay- 
man not to know. People who intend 
to be psyched are better off if they 
are somewhat naive about the process. 
A distinguished European analyst who 
undertook to practice in New York 
went home after a few months. He 
said that his efforts were useless be- 
cause his patients already knew too 
much of the patter. A young female 
neurotic informed him during the sec- 
ond week of treatment, “You think 
ve got a father fixation that’s got 
me completely inhibited. Well, just 
to fool you, the chauffeur and I drove 
up to Greenwich yesterday morning 

| got married.” 


are several schools. 


Te prevalent notions about the 
Freudians are erroneous. ‘They 
not think that all nervous ailments 
nd on “sex,” or, at any rate, “sex” 

ir vocabulary has been spread out 

to mean rather more than it does in 
the columns of the tabloids. Nor are 
practitioners of this school wholly 





dependent upon such information as 
they can wangle out of dreams. Dr. 
Freud himself has grown bitter at the 
belief that he merely tells each pa- 
tient to go out on a bender. “If it 
were as simple as all that,” he is re- 
ported to have said, “why should I 
spend a year on a single case?” 

The effort of the analyst is to lib- 
erate the unconscious of the patient. 
Obviously not even the frankest one 
of us ever says precisely what he feels. 
It is a mistake then to assume that the 
Catholic who goes to confession is 
duplicating in any precise way the ex- 
perience undergone by a patient who 
submits himself to analysis. In the 
first place the Freudian is not con- 
cerned with moral values. He has 
nothing to do with remorse, or guilt 
or sin except to blow them out of the 
water. The strict Freudian neither 
condemns a patient nor pats him on 
the back. He merely listens. This 
makes the laborer worthy of his hire. 
Friends and acquaintances generally 
weary of symptoms after the first ten 
or fifteen minutes. 

Of course, not even the most com- 
plete hypochondriac can keep going 
for an year of 


on symptoms entire 


treatment. During the two hundred 
and fifty hours or so which he spends 
with the doctor many topics are sure 
to come up. The patient is encouraged 








The chief and, perhaps, 
the only rule of the Freudians is that 
he shall hold back nothing but put 
into words whatever comes into his 
head. ‘This procedure is known as 
free association. The clues to the 
sick man’s underlying state of mind 
are supposed to lie in the manner in 
which he skips from theme to theme. 

In order to impersonalize the con- 
tact the patient lies on a couch while 
the physician sits behind him and 
smokes cigarettes. The neurotic 
doesn’t get any cigarettes. They might 
take his mind off the business in hand. 
Outside the office he can smoke or 
drink himself to death. The only 
prohibition placed upon the patient is 
that he must not pal around with the 
doctor except in the consulting room. 
I once saw a strict Freudian analyst 
hide in a closet because he happened 
to be at a party at which a current 
client unexpectedly appeared. A so- 
cial meeting, from the standpoint of 
the physician, might have been fatal 
to the analysis. 

The daily meeting generally begins 
with a rather formal “Good morn- 
ing.” Immediately after that the pa- 
tient takes to his couch and begins to 
talk. He may describe the events of 
the preceding day, relate a dream or 
reminisce about his early childhood. 
The last-named is probably the most 


to ramble. 





THE UPPER 


“Now be on hand to pick us up at every rise in the road.” 


useful and by some curious polar force 
the neurotic does tend to get further 
and further back in his autobiography. 
During the first week he is likely to 
talk about the irritating qualities of his 
wife but within a few months he will 
be back in the nursery complaining 
with much emotion of things which 
his mother, his father or his older 
brother did to him. 

And he must be constantly on his 
guard to remain articulate concerning 
his state of mind toward the analyst. 
During the course of a given year a 
patient is almost sure to get annoyed 
at any man to whom he pays twenty 
dollars an hour. It is part of the 
rule that the subject must never be 
restricted by the ordinary canons of 
good breeding in expressing his dis- 
like for the analyst. If he thinks the 
doctor is a big, cheating quack, he 
must say just that. His feeling of 
distaste for the man who sits behind 
the couch is known as “resistance” 
and all “resistances” must be brought 
out. “They do not always appear di- 
rectly. A certain patient of a certain 
doctor, both of whom shall be name- 
less, kept insisting that he had only 
the kindliest feelings for his analyst. 
Then one day he began the process of 
free association by saying, “I’ve just 





CRUST 


been reading in the paper about that 
poor Italian Caruso. I think it’s a 
damn shame to condemn a man to 
death for killing a doctor.” 

And there was another patient who 
scored rather neatly with a dream. He 
undertook at the first visit to follow 
the pay-as-you-enter policy. 

“That’s not my plan,” said the 
doctor. “I always require the patient 
to give me $300 in advance. I find 
that it keeps people from running 
away after the first few visits.” 

At the appointed hour on the fol- 
lowing day the visitor described a 
dream in which he had seen an egg 
bobbing up and down in boiling water 
hour after hour. 

“What is your association with a 
hard-boiled egg?” asked the analyst. 

“You,” replied the patient. 


OME of the more dogmatic Freu- 
dians believe in what practically 
amounts to a dream alphabet. Without 
hesitation they will undertake to in- 
terpret any symbol which may be pre- 
sented. ‘This is rather easy if one in- 
sists upon a sexual foundation for all 
neuroses. In fact one harassed in- 
vestigator into the Freudian psychol- 
ogy said, “Doctor, if you please, I 
think it would be much simpler if you 
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would tell me 


something that 
isn’t a phallic sym- 
bol.” 


The less ortho- 
dox practitioners 
are willing to 
grant that each 
person more or 
less invents his 
own symbols and 
that there can be 
no universal key, 
For instance, if 
Dr. Hornaday 
comes home after 
a hard day at the 
Reptile House in 
the Bronx Zoo and 
dreams of snakes 
it may not mean 
precisely the same 
thing as if cobras 
saunter through 
the nightmares of 
a school teacher 
New Ro- 


chelle. Jung, per- 


from 


haps, sets an even 
larger order for 
himself than th 
Freudians for he 
professes to find a distinct differenc: 
between the dreams of Jewish and 
Gentile patients. He believes that Jew- 
ish dreams are more ornate and elabo- 
rate because Jewish culture antedates 
the racial memories of his other pa- 
tients. 

All the best known psycho-analysts 
of New York are physicians. Of lat 
there has been a good deal of justified 
commotion about men and wome! 
who have undertaken to follow Freuc 
in everything except first obtaining 
Freud, incidentally, 
is one of the most famous anatomists 
in the world in addition to his spe- 
cialty. And it seems no more than 
sensible that a psychiatrist should b 
able to tell the difference between 
broken arm and an inhibition. How- 
ever, the desire to found a closed 
shop of psycho-analysts may have gone 
a little too far. The additional de- 
mand has been made that no 0! 
should be allowed to practice this 
branch of healing unless he himself 
has been analyzed and preferably 
Freud. 


i 

] 
1 
4 


medical degree. 


HE old man in Vienna has be- 
come a little choosey about /1!s 
patients. One has to be proposed and 
seconded for membership. And, 2s 
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in the case of the Union League Club, 
it is practically necessary that the name 
of the candidate should be put up at 
birth. 

Dr. Freud conducts a test hour 
in the case of each applicant and then 
‘informs him whether or not he is 
eligible for treatment. One lucky 
young man was told at the end of 
his probationary period that he had 
qualified and before he left the office 
he expressed his joy. 

“I’m sure,” he said, “that our asso- 
ciation will turn out well for I took 
the precaution of carrying this old 
coin which is my lucky piece. It was 
given to me by my father and I al- 
ways carry it at the beginning of any 
enterprise.” 

“Let me see the coin,” said Dr. 
Freud and examined it with inter- 
est. “You live on the other side of 
the Danube,” continued the doctor, 
“and I suppose you walk across the 
bridge.” 

The patient nodded assent. 

“Well,” said Freud, “when you get 
in the middle of that bridge today 


I want you to take your lucky charm 


and throw it in the river. If you don’t 
come back tomorrow I'll know you 


haven’t done so.” 

Psycho-analysis certainly effects 
some amazing cures but it is by no 
means infallible and it should be re- 
stricted to such cases as promise a fair 
chance of success. Since the process 
is long, painful and expensive there is 
no point in anybody’s taking it up on 
slight and frivolous grounds. Its val- 
ue as entertainment and education 
can be overrated. Some day when I 
have time I hope to write a play about 
a Freudian and if it is accepted and 
runs as long as “Abie’s Irish Rose” 
I will have made almost enough tc 
pay in full every analyst who has ever 
treated me. 

Nevertheless, I think a_ brief 
analysis for every adult person 
might confer one communal good. 
Certainly a couple of visits to even 
a non-rigid Freudian would discour- 
age the least sensitive person from 
telling his dreams at the house party 


breakfast table. —-HEywoop Broun 
& + 
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CIRCE IS WITH 
US AGAIN 


In terms of food, the lady’s mind 
Is like a cooky dipped in tea, 

It saddens one a bit to find 
Such paste absorbing all of me. 


In terms of painting, she’s the glass 
Reflecting beauty and the sky 

While she herself can never pass 
Beyond the blindness of the eye. 


In terms of living, she’s the phone, 
An ear, a mouthpiece .. . buzz. 
and whir! 
But one warm heart-beat in a tone 
Would never, never register. 


In terms of anything at all 
She’s never what she seems to be, 
And that is why she builds a wall 
Of granite round the soul of me. 
—PATIENCE EDEN 


It is not necessary to mash eggs before 
setting.—Nebraska Farmer. 


Hell, it’s not even advisable. 


“Goimg South again this year, Major?” 


“Sir, 


it’s the South's turn!” 
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“Here y are boss—Big Sex Probe! Read aboutcha red-hot pettin’ papa’s 
raid on Love Queen’s kiss-nest!” 
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NOW THAT 


T will be a week come tomorrow 
that Miss Nulty looked up from 
her dictation and said: “You have 

no work-organizer on your desk, have 
you, Mr. White?” 
crowded days have inter- 
vened. I can hardly believe that at 
this time last week I did not even 
know what a work-organizer was. 
“You see,” said Miss Nulty, return- 
ing from the stock room with a pack- 
“now instead of 


Seven 


ve under her arm, 
having your papers strewn all over 
your desk, you place them in this or- 


vanizer under the proper headings, 
where you can always find them 
quick.” Then, seeing my embarrass- 
i = d 


ment, she considerately left the room, 


and I was alone with my work-or- 
ganizer. 
I lit a cigarette. The new article 


was brown, and very cleverly con- 
structed—a sort of flat paper file, with 
twelve flaps, each flap fitted with 
small isinglass frame in which the per- 
work was to be organized 
could insert a “heading” or “classifi- 
cation.” It did not take me long to 
realize that the first step would be to 
organize the organizer. 

Cutting the little strips of paper for 
the frames took quite a while and was 


son whose 


light, pleasant work. ‘Thinking up 
headings, however, did not come so 


easily. I decided to devote the first 
compartment to Beazley & Hoke, to 
whom we sell most of our harness 
and with whom, for that rea- 
son, I have a great deal of correspon- 
dence. I lettered the name on one 
of the strips of paper and inserted it 
in the first frame. It showed up well, 
although my capital B was never any- 
thing to go round telling people about. 
The second flap I called “Letters to 
Answer.” 

Next it occurred to me that there 
should be one compartment in my or- 
ganizer given over to matters that de- 
manded immediate attention. I wrote 
out “Matters Demanding Immediate 
Attention” —but it was too long to fit 
the little isinglass frame, and didn’t 
have quite the right sound anyway. I 
ried shortening it to “Immediate At- 
and then to “Right 
Away Papers,” but neither of these 
seemed to have the authentic tone. By 
this time the strain of trying to invent 
headings was making me a little bit 
sick, and I had to leave my desk for 
“ moment and get a drink of water. 


snaps, 


tention Things” 


rTM ORGANIZED 


It worried me to be showing signs of 
nerves—here it was eleven o’clock, my 
desk piled high, and no work done. 
Still, I thought, once I get this or- 
ganizer going I certainly will be able 
to tear through this stuff. 

When I returned from the water- 
cooler I settled on the word “Quick” 
as the best heading for the third com- 
partment. Just before inserting it, an- 
other thought came to me, and I took 


my pen and added an _ exclamation 
point, making it “Quick!” It looked 
fine. 


Before another hour was over I had 
reserved a compartment for Mr. Hig- 
gins, one for “Unimportant, 
“To Think About,” one called “Yes 
or No?” (in which I decided to put 
matters which might come to me for 
my opinion, although there are not 
many of these), and then I remem- 
bered that after all it was Miss Nulty 
who had got the work-organizer for 
me and the least I could do to show 
my appreciation would be to name one 
of the compartments for her. 

I called the ninth “Personal,” the 
tenth “Loose Papers,” and then, with 
two compartments 
still unnamed, my 
imagination refused 
to budge. This 
for I 


” one for 


bothered me, 
decided _ that 
there would be 
no vacant com- 
partments ‘n 
a desk file of 
mine. For a 
time I didn’t 
know but that 
I would have 
to close my 


desk and go 
home and lie 
down there 


for a while. 

Finally, de- 
spairing, I 
named one of 
the flaps 
‘*Cigarette 
Coupons” and 
destroyed the 
twelfth (and 
last) one by 
ripping out the flap and throwing 
away. 

It was now past one o’clock, and I 
went to lunch. 

How clearly the events of that day 


“Something 
it > »”» 
tific—on marriage. 
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stand out in my memory! I recall 
perfectly picking up the menu at the 
restaurant and seeing, instead of items 
of food, a bill which read like this: 


BEAZLEY & HOKE 
LETTERS TO ANSWER 
QUICK! 

MR. HIGGINS 
UNIMPORTANT 
TO THINK ABOUT 
YES OR NO? 
MISS NULTY 
PERSONAL 
LOOSE PAPERS 
CIGARETTE COUPONS 


“Beef stew,” I told the waiter— 
but I could do no more than pick at it. 
On my way back to the office I bought 
a pack of cigarettes. A few moments 
later, when I thought no one was 
looking, I slid the coupons in the right 
compartment and felt a whole lot of 
relief at having taken the first step 


toward filling up the organizer. Still, 
even with that as a starter, the task 


proved to be only in its infancy. 

All afternoon things got steadily 
worse. Almost every paper on my desk 
seemed to admit of more than one 







scien- 


and I have never been 
Here, 
for example, was a letter from Mr. 
Hoke. First I pushed it tentatively un- 


classification, 
able to make quick decisions. 


der “Beazley & Hoke,” 


only to with- 
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draw it hurriedly and put it under 
“Letters to Answer.” ‘There again I 
wasn’t sure of myself. I remembered 
that it was probably a pretty urgent 
letter and therefore should be under 
“Quick!” I made that change. Un- 
fortunately, in filing it, I happened to 
glance at it and saw how very urgent 
it really was. It was so urgent that 
it should have been acknowledged by 
phone at ten o’clock in the morning, 
and here it was three in the afternoon 
and the letter just being filed under 


“Quick!” Heaven knew when I 
would get round to looking under 
5 i) 
“Quick!” For an instant I wavered 


and was tempted to tend to the letter 
directly; but I knew how fatal to any 
work-organizer system it would be 
were I to start acting that way. 





I was thoroughly frightened, now. 
It was no longer possible for me to 
remain seated; the phone rang inter- 
mittently, the distribution boy ap- 
peared at intervals with new memo- 
randa and letters, and I saw only too 
clearly that I was not even holding my 
own—the desk was littered worse than 
when I started. In my panicky con- 
dition I went about picking up pieces 
of paper, with a vague garbled expres- 
sion on my face—picking them up, 
laying them down again, and all the 
while walking slowly round and round 
my desk. I was ten minutes trying to 
decide whether to put a circular let- 
ter from my university’s endowment 
fund under “Unimportant” or “To 
Think About.” That’s how bad I 


was. 





geo “Oh, Mr. Pym, we hear yowre a poet!” 
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At four o’clock, echoes from my 
inactive, distraught state began to be 
heard. The first was an inquiry from 
the office of our first vice-president, 
wanting to know why I hadn’t sent 
a confirmation of Beazley & Hoke’s 
order of even date for five thousand 
harness snaps. After twenty minutes’ 
frantic search I found the order under 
“Loose Papers,” re-filed it under 
“Quick!” and sent back a memoran- 
dum to the vice-president, 
“Everything in good time.” 

When the news of the second echo 
arrived, I was in the reception-room, 
lying on the couch, the blood pumping 
in my head. Miss Nulty brought me 
the tidings. It seems that in one of 
the letters on my desk there had been 
a P.S., stating that Mr. Beazley him- 
self would be in New York on Thurs- 
day, and would our Mr. Higgins care 
to see him for lunch and possibly for 
a little golf? 

“Don’t you know that is very im- 
portant?” asked Miss Nulty, trying to 
speak gently. ; 

“Yes,” I replied, wearily, 
did you find it?” 

“In the bottom of your work-or- 

ganizer,” she replied, “in amongst a 
couple of cigarette coupons!” - 


saying: 


cc 
where 


ELL, as I say, seven crowded 

days have intervened since I got 
my work-organizer. On the whole it 
has been a happy period. Things have 
gradually smoothed out, and I am glad 
to say that it still takes me the entire 
day, from nine to five, to organize mj 
work, with the gratifying result that 
I never have to do any. —E. B. W. 


THIS WEEK’S BEST BET 
[From the Eastern Friend’s Magazine] 
Cultured professional man, forty, tal- 
ented poet, author and song composer, 
one hundred songs 14 books the goal, pro- 
gressive, public spirited, devout Christian, 
Baptist, quiet, unassuming, pleasing , the 
characteristic of his countenance is that 
of a born literary genius, gifted in the art 
of letters, desendant of the Sudan Tribe 
ot Gold Coast region, American, ebony 
hue sealskin brown, antique forehead, 
crowned with massive full set of mixed 
grey hair combed in a French brush back, 
contemplated dark brown eagle eyes, 
wavy black eyebrows, Abyssinian cheek 
bones, Jewish split lip, gold teeth, Irish 
tenor voice, 5-7, weight 140, obliging, 
commanding pleasant smile, offer myselt 
as a candidate for the office of a married 
man, wooing for modern business or pro- 
fessional Christian, educated, talented 
musical soulmate any nationality. 
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THROUGH THE MAGNIFYING GLASS 


ALPH BARTON was born in 
Kansas City, Missouri, on the 
fourteenth of August, 1891, 

at 11:31 a.m. He has been married 
four times. His current spouse is Ger- 
maine Tailleferre. He is a firm be- 
ever in matrimony. 

He cannot abide the English, nor 
even English ships. When taking an 
ocean liner he invariably arrives at the 
pier a whole day early. 

He is especially fond of crépes Su- 
<ette (being on intimate terms with 
Henri, their inventor), macaroni au 
eratin, escargots Valenciennes, and 
onion soup, but he detests sweetbreads, 
kidneys, and tripe. Geisler 711 is his 
favorite champagne. 

In his drawing and illustrating he 
is an extremely rapid worker, though 
he will frequently postpone his labors 
till the last minute. He has drawn 
from the living model less than thirty 
times in his life. 

The size of his hats is 774. He 
owns nine in all, including five gray 
fedoras, one black one, one green one, 
one silk hat, and a claque. They are 
made by Gélot, Place Vendéme, Paris. 

His haberdashery comes from Char- 
vet’s, Place Vendéme, and embraces a 
varied assortment of colored striped 
shirts, with drawers and collars of the 
same material to match each shirt, 
white silk undershirts, beige silk pa- 
jamas (emblazoned with white frogs), 
and white, watered-silk suspenders. 
Each of his pairs of trousers has its 
own pair of suspenders. 

His shoes are made by Hellstern 
(also of the Place Vendéme), and 
his gloves by Nicolet (of the Rue 
Duphot), though the latter he never 
wears. In Paris he carries a walking 
stick; in New York a sword cane. 

He uses Dr. Lyon’s tooth powder 
and Mennen’s shaving cream. 

He is unable to drive a car. 

He prefers large, well-known, and 
expensive restaurants because he has 
found their food and drink to be su- 
perior to that of the quaint little side- 
street haunts his friends are forever 
telling him about. 

Winter in New York produces for 
him an occasional attack of gastritis 
which M. le Docteur Maurice Delort, 
of 26 Avenue du Président Wilson, is 
able to cure in a month. He carries 
a schedule of diet in his wallet which 
he follows whenever threatened. 

[In his family there exists a scan- 
dalous legend to the effect that his 
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Ralph Barton 


great-great-grandmother was a beauti- 
ful Cherokee maid. 

He believes France to be the most 
civilized country in the world and 
last May he moved to Paris, asserting 
that he intended to live there the rest 
of his life. However, he last visited 
the Cafés du Dome and de la Rotonde 
in 1915, and he has never seen Mont- 
martre at night. He has, moreover, 
never been inside Zelli’s Bar, the Jar- 
din de Ma Soeur, or the Florida, al- 
though he is a regular at Ciro’s for 
lunch. 

This month he returns to New 
York for a visit of three or four weeks. 

He needs eight hours’ sleep but has 
not had it since the night of January 
29, 1917. 

He has been in love ninety-two 
times in all and remembers each of 
the girls’ names. 

His bill from Cartier’s for 1926, 
submitted on three dollars’ worth of 
engraved stationery, amounted to one 
dollar. 

He has never voted nor served on a 
jury. In politics he is a Royalist, and 
he is in favor of the complete can- 
cellation of the French Debt. He is 
firmly convinced that all politicians 
are consciously crooked. 

He sticks out his tongue while 
working and would rather write than 
draw. 





He believes in daily bathing and 
would like to practice it himself, did 
it not interfere with other things more 
interesting. He averages four to five 
baths a week. 

Charlie Chaplin he believes to be 
the greatest man alive and he never at- 
tends the movies, save to see Chaplin 
films. 

He changes his abode every six 
months, thereby losing each time sev- 
eral thousand dollars and about two 
months’ work. 

In his entire life he has never de- 
livered a drawing on time. 

His address book contains 273 
names and his telephones ring once 
every 3.07 minutes. He accepts all 
invitations to parties but attends only 
18.6% of them; he belongs to no 
clubs, societies, nor guilds, and he has 
never contributed a cent to any charity. 

He once estimated that, were he 
punished for every law he had broken, 
he would have to serve over three hun- 
dred years. 

He believes the following living 
men to be the greatest influence for 
good in their times: Mencken, Ameri- 
ca; Matisse, France; Toscanini, Italy; 
Einstein, Germany; Charlie Chaplin, 
England. 

Those to be the greatest influence 
for evil he believes are: Ford, Amer- 
ica; the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
England; Herriot, France; Mus- 
solini, Italy; and Stresemann, Ger- 
many. 

He is remarkably tidy. 

He loathes all forms of mathe- 
matics. 

In lieu of a scarfpin, a scarab seal 
ring encircles his cravat, and when in- 
doors he is partial to Chinese slippers. 
He always dresses in the height of 
fashion. 

He rarely touches gin or whiskey 
but is extremely fond of Chateau 
Yquem. His pet cocktail consists of 
two-thirds Oporto and one-third fine 
champagne. He is a firm believer in 
not mixing his drinks. 

His favorite smoke is cigarettes; 
his favorite cigarette, Laurens Khé- 
dive. His favorite New York restau- 
rant is the Madison. 

For drawing he uses an H-B Koh- 
I-Noor pencil; for washes, Favor, 
Ruhl Intense Black and Winsor & 
Newton Vandyke Brown, mixed. His 
drawing paper is Whatman five-ply 
hot-pressed; his ink, in America, Hig- 
gins’; in France, Giinther Wagner’s 
“Pelikan” encre de Chine a la perle. 
He does much of his sketching by 
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waiting for 
favorite color?” 


artificial light and always has more 
work than he can conveniently han- 
dle. He has drawn practically all his 
life. 

His most recent honor, and one of 
which he is inordinately proud, is to 
have been decorated with the Cross of 
the Legion of Honor by France. He 
now wears the familiar red ribbon of 
the decoration in his buttonhole on all 
occasions, 

He is a photographer of no mean 
ability and is especially adept in the 
taking of moving pictures, as well as 
being an able director in that fasci- 
nating field. 

He is thoroughly sick of jazz. 

Chanel No. 22 is his customary 
perfume. His favored dressing gown 
is of a gallant jade hue. 

He carries himself particularly 
erect. 

Every so often he attends a large 
and formal social function, but swears 
each time afterward that he will never 
do so again. He believes that Amer- 
ica is becoming less livable every day 
in that everything in it is striving 
against peace and civilized content- 
ment. 

He has a decided relish for Chinese 
objets d'art. 

He often works in a sweater and 
occasionally will employ spectacles, 
though, under no circumstances, does 
he sport a smock. Prior to work he 
always changes his clothes. He owns 
numerous cigarette holders but hardly 
ever uses them. 


He loves amassing curious informa- 
tion and possesses an admirable ref- 
erence library, which is so arranged 
and catalogued that he can pick out 
any book in the dark. 

He indulges in no games and takes 
absolutely no exercise. 

To the technique of book binding 
he is no stranger and he has actually 
bound a volume all by himself, mak- 
ing an excellent job of it. 

His favorite breed of dog is the 
pug. 

Essentially a creature of the cos- 
mopolis, he delights enormously in 
foreign travel, and is always mak- 
ing plans to visit this and that coun- 
try. 

He possesses a huge astronomical 
telescope. 

He hates crowds and vehemently 
dislikes aggressive women. 

Reform—of any sort—he considers 
an utter waste of time, and he loathes 
hypocrisy in any of its phases. In 
temperament he is definitely Latin. 

He is always particularly polite over 
the telephone—even to the deadliest 
of bores. 

Now and again he will work twen- 
ty-four hours without recess. He 
once worked twenty-seven! 

He is just the least bit superstitious. 

He believes that true happiness con- 
sists in having time enough to con- 
tinue doing whatever interests us most 
for the moment. 

Art, he feels, is decidedly on the 


toboggan. —Cuar.es G. SHAW 
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THE OPERA HAT 


Y opera hat is a great comfort to 
me, and now I know that | 
shall often wear it, even if I never go 
out of an evening in a social way. | 
recommend such an article to all 
who find themselves distressed }y 
abstract and spiritual matters, 
There is something so suave and 
civilized about an opera hat that 
in it one can not very well by 
subject to agonies and tortures of 
the mind. Just as the old magic 
cap of folklore cast a_ spell, 
making its wearer invisible, the 
opera hat banishes 
and inelegant the uneasy 
of conscience that bother most of us, 
Only last night, for instance, | 
was dozing off toward dawn when 
the telephone rang, and a young 
and ardent voice demanded, “Is 
Evelyn there?” How can one explain 
the cruelty of the human spirit? There 
is no Evelyn here—no Evelyn any- 
where about. It was clear to my 
aroused wits that this youth in his 
ardor had been incapable of giving the 
right number, or that his eager hands 
had trembled too much over the dial 
at that late hour. All this I understood 
at once, yet some devil prompted my 
answer. “She’s dead,” I said, “poor 
Evelyn is dead.” 

But his stricken broken-hearted cry 
would not die from my ears, and | 
could not sleep for brooding on the 
pain that I had thus capriciousl; 
caused. What visions must this youth 
now have of his beautiful Evelyn dead 
and gone? Would he in his agony 
fling himself into the East River? Or 
would Evelyn herself, waiting that 
call that did not come, pine away and 
go intoaconvent? Had I blighted two 
lives only because I had been disturbed 
in my slumber! 

I found that I could not sleep, and 
haunted by what seemed already a 
crime, I stalked up and down the cor- 
ridors of my apartment, an Orestes in 
a flat. Then it was that my eyes fell 
upon the opera hat reposing upon m} 
prie-dieu. All the assurance of the 
world was in that smooth silk cylinder; 
it spoke so clearly of a polite world 
that never got wrong numbers. 

All my uneasiness of mind van- 
ished as I put it on. It was amazing 
how it soothed and comforted me. 
With it still on my head I slid back 
into bed, and dead Evelyn and her 
stricken lover and all such barbaric 
persons vanished from my memory 
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while in their place passed a parade 
of serene and polished figures mark- 
ing time with perfect elegance until 
an overpowering weariness brought 
sleep to me at last. 

—JoHN CHapPiIn MosHER 


Mr. and Mrs. Fred Walker and fam- 
ily returned Saturday afternoon from a 
two weeks tour of the state. They report 
. fine trip with no car trouble excepting 
about twelve miles from Durango when 
Mr. Walker tore out the rear end.— 
Greeley (Colo.) paper. 


It’s the awful stillness gets a man. 
e 


His death from apoplexy while ad- 
dressing the National Spiritualist conven- 
tion here Wednesday will not prevent 
Alonzo G— from serving on the conven- 
tion committee on amendments and by- 
laws.—Dallas Times Herald. 

Quite the contrary—it will fit him 
for the task. 


“Ts it good, Joe?” 


“Well—he don’t look to me 
like he was in the pink.” 





OF ALL THINGS 


T is now clear that nothing can 
avert war between Chicago and 
the British Empire. Before long 

we patriots will be eating Liberty mut- 
ton chops and saving the shells of 


Liberty walnuts. 
. 


Admirers of Colonel Lindbergh 
have suggested running him for Con- 
gress. “This was only their little joke, 
however, for we love him in Novem- 
ber as we did in May. 

© 

If Mayor Walker were in earnest 
in his desire to cut down the budget, 
he would suspend the street-cleaning 
department during the absence of the 


streets. 
* 


An Englishman confesses that cer- 
tain historical records found in France 
were planted by him as a hoax. We 
must now admit that we were wrong 
all the time; the English do have a 
sense of humor. 
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Senator Willis of Ohio has issued 
a long statement setting forth his idea 
of a Republican platform. In other 
words, Willis is willin’. 
e 


Our transit situation is admittedly 
serious but relief is at hand. Bronxites 
no longer have to come downtown to 
see “‘Abie’s Irish Rose.” 

» 

Roy L. Gray of Fort Madison, 
Iowa, was selected by the American 
Magazine as the average American. 
For some reason obscure to us the aver- 
age American lives in Iowa and the 
average Iowan lives in Los Angeles. 

. 

Samuel Schwartzbard was fined one 
franc for killing General Petlura. In 
their inimitable French way the jury 
held that Petlura was not shot, that 
Schwartzbard wasn’t the one who shot 
him and that they were glad he did. 

* 

Signal lights are now in operation 
on Sixth Avenue. We are pleased to 

observe that they have not had 


== any noticeably bad effect upon 


traffic conditions. There are 
some things beyond the power of 
modern science. 
. 

The President’s Thanksgiving proc- 
lamation§ gratefully recounts our 
manifold blessings for the current and 
fiscal year. On the whole it is a 
cordial endorsement of the present 
administration. 

* 

Democratic politicians at Washing- 
ton hold that Al Smith will not get 
the vote of the Western rural dele- 
gates because local leaders are nervous 
about losing their jobs. A farmer Con- 
gressman has no ambition to become a 
former Congressman. 

~ 

Secretary Wilbur has not as yet ex- 
plained his action in removing Ma- 
gruder from the Philadelphia com- 
mand. Probably he thought it would 
be better if the Admiral and the 
Saturday Evening Post did not see so 
much of each other for a while. 


. 

Theodore Roosevelt testifies that he 
never knew that anything wrong was 
going on in the Navy Department 
while he was there. That’s what 
comes of not telling a young man the 
Facts of Life. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 














ENGLISH GOODS OUR SPECIALTY 


Y his “Escape,” at the Booth 
Theatre, John Galsworthy has 
once again reduced your cor- 

respondent to an ash no bigger than 
a midget’s thumb. I might as well 
admit right here that as a thesis “Es- 
cape” isn’t up to Mr. Galsworthy’s 
best. In fact, I was often under the 
impression that it wasn’t a thesis at 
all, but just a peach of a play. 

A streetwalker solicits an indifferent 
young man in the park. He exchanges 
a few words with her, then starts 
away, but when he sees her being ar- 
rested for having spoken to him he re- 
turns and tries to get her out of her 
difficulty. In the argument which fol- 
lows he knocks down a plain-clothes 
man who, in falling, strikes an iron 
railing and is killed. The young man 
is sentenced to five years in Dartmoor. 

He is Captain Matt Denant, a gal- 
lant gentleman who, during the war, 
escaped from a German prison camp. 
One day a thick fog creeps over the 
Dartmoor prison farm where he is 
working in the potato fields and seeing 
a sporting chance to make a getaway, 
he takes it. 

The rest of the play is made up 
of episodes in his forty-eight-hour 
flight. 

Even Mr. Galsworthy with his 
backstraining tendency to see both 
sides of a problem can’t think up much 
of a case for Society in this instance. 
It has acted pretty churlishly toward 
Captain Denant and the most its apol- 
ogist offers is something stodgy to the 
effect that after all the law is the 
law. 

That of course goes as a pretty good 
argument in England and one must 
realize that in crossing the Atlantic 
and entering these Volstead-taught 
United States “Escape” has undergone 
a curious shift in emphasis. Its weak- 
ness has been overweakened. 

Even in the England it portrays, 
however, only a group of lower mid- 
dle class picnickers, surly farmer 
Browning, two of his farm hands and 
some unreasoning  officials—merest 
vertebrae in England’s backbone—are 


dumb enough to regard themselves as 
bound by the social contract to hunt 
down the fugitive. 

What a contrast they provide to the 
charming people who aid him: an 
elderly judge, a child, a priest, and 
quantities of ladies, God bless their 
anti-social hearts! 

Mr. Galsworthy would have faced 
all his characters with a far more vi- 
tal psychological problem had he pro- 
vided a less glamorous protagonist 
than Captain Denant, but here is one 
blubbering romanticist who is ready 
to admit that he wouldn’t have en- 
joyed the result as much. 

“Escape” is by no means perfect. 
Occasionally the suspicion flits through 
one’s mind that one may be taking a 
tour of inspection of 
spiritual values in the 
various classes of Brit- 
ish society conducted 
by Pilgrim Galswor- 
thy. One scene “In 
the Valley” is out and 
out bad, and “A Cot- 
tage of Gentility” is 
pretty slapdash, but on 
the whole the play 
skewers one’s breath- 
less interest as does the 
second half of Mase- 
field’s “Reynard the 
Fox.” Only if you’re 
the sort of person 
who’s revolted at any 
hint of the not-quite- 
cricket, heart-of-oak 
brand of English 
pluck should you con- 
sider not seeing it. 

The production is 
Winthrop Ames per- 
fect, and Leslie How- 
ard plays Denant su- 
perbly. The Captain’s 
qualities: his nerve, his 
kindliness, his wit, his 
beaux gestes, make him 
a hero impossible to 
entrust to an actor not 
endowed with great 
taste and restraint. 











NOVEMDER 5, 1927 


Mr. Howard has both 
His Captain Denant gives no sug- 
gestion of a hero out of Ouida. He 
is an intensely human chap drowned 
in a mounting tide of fatigue against 
which he fights to the end. 

The other rdles in so picaresque a 
play are necessarily brief, but Hen- 
rietta Goodwin as The Girl of the 
Town, and Frieda Inescourt as The 
Shingled Lady stand forth. 


and far more. 


Ki Nene ‘TAMING OF THE SHREW” 
in modern dress, at the Gar- 
rick, seemed to me to prove that that 
careless improvisation (with inspired 
moments) needs to be quainted up as 
much as possible, and buttressed with 
all the props of Shakespearean rever- 
ence. The unconscionably dull secon- 
dary plot is somehow worse modern- 
ized. ‘To endure it at all one needs 
fearfully to feel that one’s mind is 
being improved by listening to it, and 
jazz trimmings effectively eliminate 
that illusion. Such a slight matter as 
era makes no difference to Katherine 
and Petruchio, of course, and insofar 
as they were concerned I enjoyed the 
innovations. They were many: a radio, 


“Rumors? O” course 

Pve heard th’ rumors. 
= But they ain't 
ahout er, 
If she wuz really 
knock-kneed she'd ’a 
wracked erself 2 
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a chauffeur’s kit for Tranio, an elec- 
tric heater for the chilled Katherine, 
a rickety motor car to carry Kath- 
crine and Petruchio back to her father’s, 
in fact, everything but drastic 

action by the Paduan Chapter 

of the Lucy Stone League after 
Katherine’s final speech. 

In addition to modernizing 
it, the Garrick production has 
made the play even more wild- 
ly fantastic than it was writ- 
ten. ‘This seems to me a mis- 
take for, like most farces, it 
needs horse-weights to tether it 
to reality rather than balloons 
to waft it into airiness. For in- 
stance, I think it would be fun- 
nier if Petruchio appeared for 
his wedding in a faintly prob- 
able costume than in the one he 
wears, which consists of riding 
breeches, the striped top of a 
bathing suit, a morning coat, a 
brown derby, one shoe and one 
rubber boot. Surely this is more 
than mere modernization of 
“an old jerkin, a pair of old 
breeches thrice turned, and a 
pair of boots that have been 
candle cases, one buckled, an- 
other laced.” 

I found that particular bit of 
over-funniness especially annoying be- 
cause Basil Sydney’s Petruchio is so 
excellent otherwise, so commendable 
in its effortless humor and its collo- 
quialism. 

Mary Ellis yowled too steadily and 
too incoherently during her early 
scenes but came into her own with 
the taming of Kate’s spirit. 


T the Bijou, Frances Starr is un- 
fortunate enough to appear in 
“Immoral Isabella?” a comedy by 
Lawton Campbell concerning that 
Queen of Spain who financed Colum- 
bus. It is a play in which the out- 
bursts of arrantly vulgar dialogue have 
a startling quality inherent vulgarity 
could hardly achieve, and it puzzled 
me until I remembered that it was 
announced first as “Immortal Isa- 
bella.” 

My diagnosis is that “Immoral Isa- 
bella?” was a mild little effort to tip- 
toe in the tracks of ““The Firebrand,” 
which is now bleeding at every pore 
from the onslaughts of ferocious gag 
men, 

As a hint at delicate examples of 
its prettier playfulness let me assure 
vou that Miss Starr is called upon to 
christen a ring presented to her by the 
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“You know, I’m 
hands with this 


explorer “Columbus Circle,” to apply 
her rouge “because it is Columbus 
Day” and to bid great Christopher 
adieu with the promise that she will 
always remember “the nights of 
Columbus.” 

It was another royal lady who pro- 
nounced with pug-like dignity the only 
comment one wants to make on 
“Immoral Isabella?” That is the 
smacking “We are not amused” of 
Victoria. 


HE new Actor-Managers, who 

are practically indistinguishable 
from the old Neighborhood Playhouse 
group, are putting on Lord Dunsany’s 
“Tf” at the Little Theatre. 

To get excited about Dunsany now 
would be as timely as to start buying 
bound volumes of The Yellow Book 
again. The god of the Art Theatre 
of yesteryear, he is still the god of the 
Art Theatre of yesteryear. Neverthe- 
less “If” with its juxtaposition of his 
gaudy, cozy-corner Orientalism and 
stuffy middle-class London is fantasy 
which manages to be entertaining, and 
perhaps a little bit more. 

The Actor-Managers have staged 
it gorgeously, and cast it excellently 
with Walter Kingsford as John Beal, 











just ruining my 
work, Albert.” 


Margot Lester as Miralda, and Albert 
Carroll as Daoud. 


OWERING under the title of “The 

Love Call,” by Edward Locke 
and Harry B. Smith, the old Augustus 
Thomas melodrama “Arizona” has 
come to the Majestic Theatre, with 
music attached. 

There is slightly more bastardy and 
massacre in it than the average girl- 
and-music show provides but the ten- 
sion of the rousing last act in which 
the defenders of the stockade have 
only one round of ammunition left, 
which is scarcely enough to put the 
female principals out of danger of 
worse than death, is somewhat les- 
sened by an earlier glimpse one has 
been vouchsafed of the attacking 
Apaches. Handsome big girls in quan- 
tities of effective feathers, one can’t 
feel they’d do more than romp about. 

The score, as is almost always true 
this season, is by Sigmund Romberg. 
Barry Lupino as an interpolated Regi- 
nald Parcester does some droll tum- 
bling. 

Punch-drunk from many operettas, 
all I can say about “The Love Call” 
is that it’s all right, I guess. 

—CHARLES BRACKETT 




















S pretty a bit of publicity-foist- 
ing as we have seen in a long 
time was accomplished by 

either the Red Cross Press Bureau in 
Bucharest or the ever-active press- 
agent of Queen Marie of Roumania. 
On October 10 (oddly enough a Mon- 
day morning) every morning paper 
carried on its front page the sad tale 
of the disillusionment of Princess 
Helen, who, having lost her faith in 
men, had dedicated her life to service 
in the Red Cross. The World and 
Herald Tribune were even moved to 
the extent of running photographs of 
the recluse princess. ‘The synchroniza- 
tion of the Red Cross Drive with the 
perennial publicity campaign of the 
Roumanian Royal Family seems a par- 
ticularly happy one, and makes Ad- 
miral Plunkett’s refusal to allow solic- 
itations among the civilian employees 
of the Navy Yard look particularly 
churlish. If Princess Helen is taking 
the veil in the service of this efficient 
organization, the least that Admiral 
Plunkett could have done would have 
been to hold still. 

The Associated Press being the 
agent for the dissemination of this 
touching bit of news of course elimi- 
nates any suspicion of its being a press- 
story. 


READFUL as may be the con- 

sequences of encouraging our lo- 
cal reporters to develop a literary style, 
it must be admitted that during the 
past few weeks there have been at least 
two stories which have received excel- 
lent fictional treatment in the press, 
at the same time retaining enough 
news element to inform the reader of 
the names and addresses of the prin- 
cipal characters. 

Both these stories dealt with shoot- 
ings, but of entirely different natures. 
One was the execution of General 
Alfredo Quijano in Mexico City on 
October 6, and the other was the less 


THE PRESS IN REVIEW 


THE BOYS GO LITERARY 





spectacular elimination of October 15 
of “Little Augie,” the East Side gang- 
ster, from the roster of metropolitan 
menaces. On both of these stories the 
local press boys did themselves proud. 

In the matter of General Quijano, 
the Herald Tribune’s correspondent, 
Jack Starr-Hunt, let himself go with 
more abandon than any of the rest, 
but his story was good enough to ex- 
cuse any heart-dilation he may have 
undergone in writing it. In fact, it 
was a swell story. “The anonymous 
correspondent for the Tmes did an 
equally good job with even less ef- 
fort, performing the difficult feat of 
maintaining the Times’ traditional 
reverence for the facts in the case and, 
at the same time, inserting almost in- 
visible sentimental twists which made 
the account something to be re-read 
after a third glass of beer and perhaps 
cried over. Oddly enough the World, 
whose dish it should have been, saw 
only a story under a sub-head in it, 
and the A.P. story at that. Probably 
the World bureau in Mexico City was 
busy on a Mexican puppy-and-kitten 
story that night. 

The shooting of “Little Augie” 
was almost uniformly well-handled, 
and with excellent taste. We hate to 
admit this, but it was. The World 
even had a follow-up story, explaining 
that “Little Augie” had lost his life 
through trying to “high-hat” the East 
Side, which deserves special mention 
in this extraordinary honor list. Can 
it be that our newspapers are harbor- 
ing in their midst half a dozen of 
what are tenderly referred to as “old- 
time reporters”? If so, what are they 
doing the rest of the time? 


RAZED with success in this field 

the World evidently inaugurated 
Daily Theme Day among its writers 
on October 22, on which every story, 
news and otherwise, was to be handled 
as if the staff were competing for 
the Golden Book short-story contest. 
All that was lacking were the titles. 
On the front page we found the 
hitherto prosaic account of Mrs. 
Knapp’s drunken-sailor handling of 
the State’s census funds opening as 
follows: 

“ALBANY, Oct. 21—‘Put Mr. 
Laidlaw’s name on the payroll and 
make it retroactive to Nov. 1.’ 

“Nov. 15, 1925, these words were 
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called out in a brisk, firm tone from 
the inner sanctum of the Secretary 
of State, Florence E. S. Knapp, 
through the open door to Assistant 
Secretary Mark Stern, who sat in the 
outer office where his duty was to keep 
track of jobs. And thus did Dr. Wal- 
ter Laidlaw, etc., etc.” 

In the same column, on the front 
page, under the heading, “Needle-in- 
Haystack Hunt Yields $470,” we find 
another bijou beginning with the fol- 
lowing paragraph: 

“October 21 never meant much in 
the life of Grant Saddlemin until 
yesterday.” 

In an adjoining column, still on the 
front page, the day’s news was further 
enriched by a red-hot story headed: 
“Goop Docs, Wac Your Tats 
WHEN THE MaILMAN CoMEs” and 
opening with: 

“This story is addressed primarily 
to dogs although humans may read it, 
and the moral of it is: Always wag 
your tail when the mailman comes.” 

Turning feverishly to Page 3 the 
avid news-reader finds that “for eigh- 
teen months Thomas Reilly, of 137 
Sanford Avenue, Irvington, N.]J., pri- 
vate detective for the Essex Foundry 
Company of Newark, has been re- 
hearsing for a hold-up.” 

And on the same page, accompanied 
by a photograph of “The Golden Bird 
in Bronze” is a story beginning: 

“Poised on a table in a stuffy court- 
Exhibit 1, its curved, 
highly-polished surface glinting in oc- 
casional sunlight.” 

Aside from these items, there was 
not much news in the World of Octo- 
ber 22. 


room stood 


E are without inside informa- 

tion on the matter, and there- 
fore are still mystified at the startling 
spectacle of the Times, on October 
6, being beaten by the Herald Tribune 
and the World on the advance in- 
formation concerning the contents of 
the Berry Transit Report. “The un- 
usual nature of the affair was en- 
hanced by the Times, in printing the 
story, giving credit to its competitors 
in the leading paragraph. When read- 
ers of the Times, so long accustomed 
to exclusive information concerning 
the progress of the George Palmer 
Putnam expedition to Casco Bay, 


Maine, and the latest sub-divisions of + 


the electron, are forced to eat out of 
the hands of the World and the 
Herald Tribune, the news-gathering 
world is indeed topsy-turvy. 

Once again we must complain of 
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MY ROGer ss Mi Os 
BORSEOR LOL 


VER alert to sense influences that affect style, taste, 
E or manner of living, Houbigant interprets a recent 
development in a new perfume. This fragrance, En Visite, 
possesses the exquisite charm, the assured poise, the modern 
feeling of those who are no longer at home on one con- 
tinent, but roam over the whole wide world as the impulse 
takes them. {The perfume, En Visite, has an intangible 
vitality that appeals anew each time one takes the stopper 
from the French bottle — and En Visite is already con- 
sidered indispensable to enjoyment of “‘the visit.” 


There is an interesting booklet,“‘Things Perfumes Whisper.”” We will 
gladly send it to you, with five sachets perfumed with Houbigant odeurs. 
Houbigant, Inc., Dept. 306, 359 West 45th Street, New York. 
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GETTING AHEAD 
IN BUSINESS! 


— 





—has become more than an ordinary 
problem to Earl Tittlebat, not-so-junior 
executive. These out of town custom- 
ers... then a visitation of mice the next 
morning. Earl always has disliked mice. 


Cheer up, Earl, your troubles are real- 
ly over as soon as you have read this 
message. Mix ’em with AQUAZONE— 
and there will be no headache the next 
morning, not a mouse in sight. AQUA- 
ZONE is a wonderful mixer too. It’s 
the only mineral water supercharged with 
oxygen, delicious, sparkling, bubbling 
with good health. It may be had at all 
good clubs, hotels and restaurants, and 
is for sale by the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, 
by other good grocers, and by good drug- 
gists. If you want it sent direct to you 
from the nearest place, simply telephone 


VANDERBILT 6434. 


Advertisement 





the World’s household-pet news. After 
a frantic search of the files for the 
past three weeks, the only really ex- 
clusive story in this field appears to 
be the one on October 19 in which it 
is told (with two photographs) how 
Ethelbert, the cat in the County 
Clerk’s office, sits by 
the mail chute watch- 
ing the letters drop 
past and tries un- 
successfully to stop 
them. A very pretty 
story, and told in that 
sharp, incisive man- 
ner which charac- 
terizes all the 
Worlds animal rireegeaiaots 
news, but hardly suf- 
ficient for three 
weeks’ reading. 

Of course, the 
World may claim 


COURT GAMES 
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Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


THE RACE TRACK 48 
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ROOM RESERVATION 
sy AVE you a reservation, Mr, 
[aor . & Now, let’s see, 
you want two double rooms with 
connecting bath. . . . I could give 
you one double room and bath on the 
eighth floor and one on the ninth, 
Of course they are 
not connecting. 
I understand — you 
want the children 
next to you. 
Here’s what I could 
do, then: 937 is a 
double room and bath 
right across the hal! 
from 940. ... No. 
940 has no bath, but 
50 you and Mr. Lea 


44 


NEW APARTMENTS 61 could use the bath 

THE ART GALLERIES 64 

ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
FEMININE FASHIONS 70 
CHRISTMAS IS COMING! 20 


across the hall in 93 
} 


and also be near the 
children. . . . Why, 


that by printing two AS TO MEN 75 yes, the children could 
tremendous _ pictures MUSICAL EVENTS 78 have 940 and you 
of John D. Rocke- NEW SHEET MUSIC 80 and Mr. Lea could 


feller playing golf 
on its front page of 
October 12 with a 
news-story be gin- 
ning: “The first cool 
days of autumn are 
being keenly enjoyed by John D. 
Rockefeller, as the above photographs 
show,” it is fulfilling its obligations to 
its readers in this field, but we would 
deny this. 

We want real animal stories or 
nothing. 


MONG the new features in our 
daily press are to be listed the 
following: 

The inauguration of a ‘Tuesday 
and Friday book column in_ the 
Herald Tribune, written by Elmer 
Davis and called “Books and Other 
Things.” 

The acquisition by the Evening 
Post of a really humorous caption 
writer for its Saturday rotogravure 
section. Apropos the rainy weather 
abroad during the past few months, 
he (or she) wrote that by an odd co- 
incidence summer this year, in both 
France and England, fell on a 
Wednesday. 

A worthy campaign by the Post to 
improve the Long Island Railroad’s 
commutation service. 

The employment of someone by 
the Herald Tribune whose duty it 
must be to find places in the paper in 
which to hide the Irvin Cobb syndi- 
cate box. This is not a bad idea. 

—Guy Fawkes 


THE CURRENT CINEMA 85 
READING AND WRITING 
BOOKS WORTH READING 97 children would _ be 


90 have 937, then the 


near you and could 
use your bath. I’m 





yo Aa, 


afraid that’s the very 
best I can do for you 
right now, Mrs. Lea. | 
“Or, here! How would this ar- 
rangement suit your I can give you 
two single rooms with a connecting 
bath and put a cot in each room—then 
you'd all be together! . . . That’s on 
the fourth floor, Mrs. Lea . .. well, 
of course it might be a trifle noisy, 
sir... . Let’s see, here’s 1801 and 2. 
That’s a very nice double and single 
room with bath between. I could put 
a cot in 1802 and then you'd be to- 
gether and there wouldn’t be any 
noise... . Oh! You don’t have to be 
afraid of fire, Mrs. Lea! This is a 
fireproof hotel, you know! ... Well, 
I’m afraid I—how would the same 
arrangement on the tenth floor suit 
you: a double and single with con- 
necting bath? ... I could put a nice 
cot in 1039 and then you could be 
right next to the children. You'd be far 
enough away from the street to have 
absolute quiet; and, it’s right next to 
the elevator, Mrs. Lea, in case ~f fire. 
The trouble is it’s occupied right now, 
but I expect it will be vacant in an 
hour or so... ° Yes, of course, you 
must be after such a long trip... - 
Too bad you didn’t wire ahead for 
accommodations. 
“How about 750-754! ... Why, 
that’s a suite, Mrs. Lea, two double 
rooms, two single rooms, two baths, 
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T here is enduring satisfac- 
tion in the possession of a 
pearl necklace. No piece of 
jewelry is more beautiful, 
none more correct for both 
elaborate and simple occa- 
S2OMS. 

Our collection, selected 
from the finest offerings of 
the Orient, assures perfect 
matching and affords the 
utmost scope for zmproving 
pearl necklaces. 

T hose who contemplate 
a Christmas purchase are 
invited to make an early 


inspection of our stock. 








BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS FOR 117 YEARS 


Gifts That Suit The Needs of Every Taste and Purse 


FIFTH AVE., CORNER 48TH ST., NEW YORK - - PARIS ° PALM BEACH - SOUTHAMPTON 
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A brisk fall day . . 
a stadium jammed 
with expectant thou- 
sands .. the referee’s 
shrill whistle and the 
game ison!.... 


Football! . . and the 
driving force of the 
victorious eleven is 
Power!.. Agility and 
| | 


These same qualities 
are built into the 
Packard Six and 
Eight just as surely 
as they are into our 
greatest football men 
Packard is the ulti- 
mate goal of all dis- 
criminating motor- 
- Baer ea oe 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 61st Street 
BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Ave., 


PAKK AVENUE PACKARD INC. 


6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, ING 
606 East Fordham Koad 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18 let St 





a parlor, and a hall. I could shut off 
750 and 751 leaving you the two dou- 
ble rooms and bath. ‘They’re nice 
quiet rooms on the court, not too high 
up—and, you’d be right next to the 
children. ... [ll have to charge you 
for the whole suite, of course, Mr. 
Lea. . . . The rate is thirty dollars 
for that... . No, sir, per day! ... Tm 
sorry, but it’s the best I can do. 
Yes, register for the whole family, 
please, Mr. Lea... . Thank you.... 
The name is Lea—L-k-a, George C. 
.. . Sandusky, Ohio... . 750 to 754 
... Line 12... Sheet 4... Rate 30 
. Front, boy! =—Jack CLUETT 


CRITIQUE 


E sat close to the arena, filling 
the seat with his shapeless bulk. 

One small round hand rested lightly 
on his. paunch, the other occasionally 
left his knee to travel upward to the 
half-burned cigar that grew from his 
mouth. His eyes were little and weak. 
The back of his head became neck 
without perceptible change, and the 
neck oozed into the great curve 
of back and side. His breath came 
and went audibly, in slow’ even 
measure, as he peered and blinked at 
the show. 

At the end of the arena the gate of 
a corral flashed open, and a steer broke 
into a run. “Two riders were hard on 
his heels, one of them leaning from 
the saddle, arm outstretched. The 
ponies were doubled up in a gallop. 
As they passed the centre of the ring, 
the rider who was leaning forward 
slipped a long arm on the steer’s neck, 
and dove free of the saddle. Just at 
that instant the steer swerved sharply, 
the cowboy sailed clean on over his 
back, missed his horn, and brought 
up in a swirl of dust. He picked 
himself up casually, dusted off, 
and walked stiff-legged toward his 
pony. 

The man in the seat turned slightly 
toward the man next to him. 

“Take him away,” he said, “he’s 


lousy.” —E. B. W. 


ORIGINALS 


O many the tables and sofas and 
chairs 
That came in the Mayflower, yet 
I doubt if their number at present 
compares 
With the first Florodora sextette. 
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sophisticate 


finger tips! 


She is truly the modern woman... smartly 
dressed, conversationally clever, exquisitely 
groomed. Her very fir nger tips enchant with 


their lustrous rose-pe otal be pauty. 


With a few strokes of a brush, she has trans- 
formed dull nails into the gaily sparkling 
finge r tips so much in vogue. Naturally she has 


« hose n Ec l ador Liquid Nail Polish . . fav ored 


first by fashionab le women on the Cnsidinans. 


Ex lador is a lasting lustre cee four smart Parisian 
shades of rose. Fort 1e more conserv ative. ..a colorless 
lustre. nd foe evening, tclador Rosée de erles, a 
fascinating opaque mother- of- pearl po ish... appealing 
to the lover of the unusual, the exotic. 


Eclador ... a creation of Maison Le squendie u... will 
not om, peel or disc olor. It is made, pac ke d and 
sea ed at vey-éure Seine eee and is obtained le at your 


favorite shop. 


eClacder 
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PRONOUNCED 


LES-KAWN-DUH 


The makers of Eclador Liquid Nail Polish 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
45 West 45th Street, New York City 
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ISABEY-PAREUMS of the most distinguished 
lineage. Bleu ae Chine -Gardenia-Sourire Heuri 
Rayon Vert- Lys -Ambre ae Carthage «Jasmin: - 
Violette - lsabey odeurs of the most sane ci 


ed patronage. Al exclusive shops eve ere: 


ISABEY:PARIS Inc. 
485 Fifth Avenue New York 


On sale iin New York City at: 


B. Altman & Co. Lord & Taylor Park & Tilford Stores Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Arnold, Constable & Co. R. H. Macy & Co. Russek’s Stern Brothers 
Bonwit Teller & Co. Oppenheim, Collins & Co. Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 





WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 





W.. do not make 


one kind of glori- 
fied shoe for our 
window displays 
and another of 
lesser glory for 
our customers. 


All Walk-Over 
Shoes are made 
with such skilful 
care that they 
are good looking 
enough to come 
right off the shelf 
and stand your 
careful inspec- 
tion in the win- 
dow. And they 
look even better 
on your feet! 


Waln-COver 


SHOES FOR MEN 
*8.50 *10 *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN BRONX 
1355 Broadway 557 Melrose, at 3rd 
565-7 Fulton St. Ave. and 149th St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. YONKERS, N. Y. 
5406 Fifth Ave. ae Seen Stewet 
7918 Fifth Ave Sa EON, IN. 5. 
. 181 Market Street 








EDITORIALS 


MorALs 


HE action of the censors in 
closing “Borrowed Widows” 


will be hailed with approval by 
all the better elements of the com- 
munity. We cannot hope to have our 
sons and daughters develop into nor- 
mal, well-rounded human beings if 
we permit plays of this nature to run 
unmolested. This wholesome attitude 
may be laughed at by European na- 
tions (which play up their decadence 
in order to attract certain types of 
tourists, who reflect no credit on the 
land of their nativity), but that should 
not worry us. No person of intelli- 
gence will deny that a moderate 
amount of so-called “sex” in plays is 
necessary. But, like everything else, 
it has its place. So long as its spon- 
sors do not over-emphasize it, the peo- 
ple will see to it that they get a square 
deal. But they will scotch with a 
heavy hand anything tending to un- 
dermine the character of our future 
citizens. For it must never be for- 
gotten that the boys and girls of to- 
day are the men and women of to- 
morrow. 


EDUCATION 
HE passage of the O’Hara Bill 


compelling all evolutionists to re- 


port to the Police Department once 
a week will be hailed with approval 
by all the better elements of the com- 
munity. We cannot hope to have our 
sons and daughters develop into nor- 
mal, well-rounded human beings if 
we permit cranks and agitators to 
preach their insidious doctrines un- 
molested. This wholesome attitude 


may be laughed at by European na- | | 


tions (which play up their decadence 


in order to attract certain types of | | 


tourists, who reflect no credit on the 
land of their nativity), but this should 
not worry us. 
gence will 
amount of 


deny that a moderate 


so-called 


as its sponsors do not over-emphasize 
it, the people will see to it that they 
get a square deal. But they will scotch 
with a heavy hand anything tending 
to undermine the character of our 
future citizens. For it must never be 
forgotten that the boys and girls of 
today are the men and women of to- 
morrow. 


PASSING OF THE BLAcK Botrom 


Epo decision of the Dancing Mas- 


ters of America to discourage the 











No person of intelli- | 


“liberty of | 
speech” is necessary. But, like every- | 
thing else, it has its place. So long | 
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a youthful frock by Patou, 
adopted by Pogo*, for the 
gay proms, dances and par- 
ties of a debutante’s win- 
ter. In the same French moire 
used by Patou, 110.00, or in 
supple metal brocades, 98.50. 


* Registered U. S. Pat. Off. 


THE 
TAILORED WGMAN 


632 Firra AVENUE AT 50TH STREET 
Opposite the Cathedral 
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Black Bottom will be hailed with ap- 
proval by all the better elements of the 
country. We cannot hope to have 
our sons and daughters develop into 
normal, well-rounded human beings 
if we permit dances of this nature to 
co unmolested. This wholesome atti- 
tude may be laughed at by European 
nations (which play up their decadence 
in order to attract certain types of 
tourists, who reflect no credit on the 
land of their nativity), but that should 
not worry us. No person of intelli- 
gence will deny that in the terpsichor- 
ean art a moderate amount of so-call- 
ed “self-expression” is necessary. But, 
like everything else, it has its place. So 
long as its sponsors do not over-empha- 
size it, the people will see to it that 
they get a square deal. But they will 
scotch with a heavy hand anything 
tending to undermine the character of 
our future citizens. For it must never 
be forgotten that the boys and girls of 
today are the men and women of to- 
morrow. 

—JosEPH FULLING FIsHMAN 


IN TRANSIT 
Boston TO NEw YorK 


The lady in the purple toque 

Utters a dainty, chosen sigh, 

Procures herself a chocolate cream 
And tries to catch her neighbor’s eye. 


He, fat and prosperous, perspires 


Conning the week’s financial news, 
Yawns, mops his head and, foot by 
foot, 


Loosens the laces of his shoes. 


The porter, bringing ginger ale, 
Grins down like God upon the scene 
And makes some general notes on life. 
The gentleman in Seventeen 


Stares at the girl in Twenty-one 

Who, unresponsive, wastes her smile 
(Four others sigh to witness this) 
Upon the man across the aisle. 


The man across the aisle removes 
A crumb of cake from his cravat 
And loves, not wisely, but too well 
The lady in the purple hat. 

—IrMA BRANDEIs 


LEANS OUT OF AUTOMOBILE TO STRIKE 
HEAD ON TELEPHONE POLE.—Headline in 
the Arkansas Gazette. 


A lazy man’s way! 
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“Ambassador” in Caracul 


Every Stein & Blaine fur coat is slim 
in silhouette, light in weight and com- 
fortable to wear. Each fur coat is 
created by the house of Stein & Blaine. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


HETHER Prohibition is to 

be blamed, or the plenitude 

of money—whether a sim- 
ple deepening of human greed, or 
collapse of that ancient quality known 
as pride—the grim fact remains that 
the world is a world of graft. In 
all those contrivances which were de- 
signed to serve the comfort of ordi- 
nary men, beginning of course with 


Government and ranging down 
through such simple necessities as 


sleeping-car berths, there is an un- 


tabulated item of cost which has 
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GRAFTERS, NOT SO 
GENTLE 

As the country grew, however, piety 
became somewhat less of a personal 
necessity than fun. Brash individuals 
appeared who were not so sure that 
iaws might not be broken: especially 
the gathering horde of laws relative 
to saloons and red-light districts. Men 
wanted to stretch out, and take a fling 
at hell-raising. It became increasingly 
easy to find cops who would turn their 
broad backs, if their hands were prop- 
erly crossed with gold. 

Thus graft began as an eagerly paid 
fee for permission to stretch the imagi- 
nation, to live with a few 
straints than the mass of men. Even 
as this theory broadened, even as the 
payment of graft became an accepted 
part of unhampered living, the laws 
became tighter and tighter. Until at 
last, with Prohibition and its accom- 
paniments, graft underwent a subtle 
change. It became, not a price to be 
paid for living pleasantly, but a price 
to be paid for living at all. The gen- 


less re- 











mounted steadily until it has become 
an actual, annoying burden. 

I do not propose, in this place, to 
harangue the beneficiaries of that in- 
stitution which we, with our nice dis- 
tinction, have dismissed as Big Scale 
Graft, wherein the star performers 
were the Tweed Ring and the Hard- 
ing administration of jovial memory. 
My concern is with petty graft: that 
more personal, man-to-man payment 
of money for routine functions, which 
on the whole is the more irritating of 
the two. Petty graft, as a concomitant 
to Government, had its roots no doubt 
in those highly moral laws which our 
legislators began to pass for the salva- 
tion of a chosen nation as soon as it 
was apparent that there would be a 
nation to save. In the early days, how- 
ever, Americans were trusting souls. 
They took their government and their 
morals with the utmost 
dear fellows. The majority of peo- 
ple were pious, and it was quite fitting 


seriousness, 


to make laws which would require 
the minority to be pious also, 
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through every governmental agency 
with Prohibition found its expression 
chiefly in greed. Honest and hitherto 
untempted employees, 
watching the Prohibition agents grow 
rich, began to yearn for gold and to 


government 


devise ways of getting it. 


QO, then, it falls out in the present 
day that every glancing contact 
with officialdom, whether national or 
state or city, is expensive. Since mod- 
ern life has taught us much in the 


way of contempt for modern govern- 
ment, it is not necessary to mourn the 
moral corruption which has. struck 
through the cosmos of our system. It 
is not necessary to grow pale and bit- 
ter over such things as milk scandals 
which threaten our health. But it is 
necessary, watching the bank account, 
to avoid bumping into the boys with 
badges wherever possible. 

The strangest element in this state of 
affairs, the element which leaves one 
devoid of indignation and simply re- 
gretting his poverty, is that in most of 
the situations where money is demand- 
ed, our sympathy is all for the agent 
making the demand. That is to say, 
the grafter is aiding us in the viola- 
tion of some law which we thoroughly 
agree should be violated. 

Take, as an instance, the customs 
inspectors, examining baggage on the 
piers of incoming steamships. ‘These 
gentlemen are faced with the dour 
necessity of prowling through private 
belongings to see that no goods are 
imported in violation of a preposterous 
tariff, and that nobody gets by with a 
bottle or two of real liquor to ease the 
tedium of bootleg drinking. 

The government form known as a 
Customs Declaration bears in red ink 
across its bottom the notice that any 
voyager offering a gratuity to a bag- 
gage inspector is guilty of a crime, 
punishable by something less than 
death. Heaven only knows what foul 
end is supposed to await the inspector 
receiving such a gratuity. Yet, observe 
the experience of a friend: 

He arrived from France with his 
wife, and therefore the two of them 
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The foot he should have seen 
1 didn’t 1s “lost”? in the 
blurred margins of ordinary 





“Faux pas” means 
‘False step” 


as well as blunder 








Tne accurate margins 
of the new Tillyer 
Lenses give youawider 
field of vision—vyou 
can see the foot over 
which you might other- 
wise stumble. 





Wear Tillyer Lenses and your glasses won't betray you 


HAT she said was, “Quite all right!’’—but 
what she shought was, “Can’t you see where 
you are going?” 


The trouble was that he couldn't. The ordinary 
lenses he was wearing were blurred at the margins, 
like all flat or Toric (curved) lenses. He “lost” her 
foot in the margin. And your eyes must strain to 
look through those blurred margins. 


Tillyer Lenses are accurate to the very edge 


lor years scientists studied in vain to find a way 
to make lenses absolutely accurate to the very edge. 
Now such lenses are obtainable. They are called 
“Tillyer Lenses.”” Their accuracy and precision are 
vouched for by American Optical Company 
and its Bureau of Optical Research, where 


TITLLYE 


Copyright 1927 
{merican Optical Company 


they were developed in fourteen years of continuous 
investigation and experiment. 


Eye men call Tillyer Lenses the most important 
optical invention since the discovery of glasses. 
They can now be fitted to your prescription, 
whether for single-vision or bifocal lenses. 


Tillyer Lenses are ground and polished better 


These new Tillyer Lenses are ground and polished 
by a special process formerly considered unpractical 
for any except the finest lenses used in optical in- 
struments for scientific work. 


Ask your eyesight specialist to tell you about 


these new Tillyer Lenses—ac- 


curate to the very edge. 


ACCURATE TO THE VERY EDGE 
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= You’d think * 


he came straight from 
Oxford, except... 





EN are betrayed by little things. A 

gallant manner, a carefully cultivated 
mode of speech cannot conceal the lack of 
true culture that the slightest trace of 
perspiration odor inevitably betrays. 

In Europe, culture is not merely a cult. 
It is a natural expression of refinement. 
For more than two centuries, truly cultured 
men abroad have used a pleasant and 
simple safeguard against offending. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
rubbed underthe arms and about the chest, 
counteracts even a trace of odor for an 
entire day or evening. Farina’s Red Crest 
Cologne is the true cologne, created in 
1709 by Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber 
dem Julichs-Platz, Cologne. 

Make sure of the original, the true vin- 
tage cologne. Look for the Red Crest upon 
the bottle. Then use this true cologne for 
assurance against social criticism. Try it 
too as an after-shaving lotion, and for a 
cooling, refreshing rub down after bathing. 

Obtainable at your druggist’s. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 


Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Rea Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 








were permitted by law to import for- 
eign purchases in the amount of two 
hundred dollars. He actually possessed 
about four hundred dollars’ worth of 
French merchandise, but by careful 
manipulation, by neglecting altogether 
to list certain articles and to reduce the 
value of others, he brought his decla- 
ration down to two hundred and fifty 
dollars—or fifty dollars dutiable. In 
addition, his trunk contained some 
four quarts of liqueurs. 

It was a warm day, and the inspec- 
tor reaching their baggage was quite 
naturally weary. He looked over the 
list, and glanced at the single bag 
which had been opened by the travel- 
ler. 

“Some of the stuff on this list is 
clothes, isn’t it?” he inquired. When 
assured that it was, he went on, “Well, 
they’ve been worn, haven’t they?” At 
the voyager’s nod, the _ inspector 
scratched off the fifty dollars excess on 
the declaration. “Close up that bag,” 
he said. “Let’s get out of here.” 

But he lingered, even after a rousta- 
bout had taken charge of the luggage. 
My friend, remembering the notice in 
red ink, observed the inspector craftily. 
“Ts there,” he asked, “anything I can 
do for you?” 

“Use your own judgment,” advised 
the inspector, who a moment later ac- 
cepted ten dollars with no ill grace. 

Now I have no complaint against 
that inspector. It is true that not one 
in twenty of the customs men are 
susceptible to bribe—but even those 
who are cannot be blamed very much. 
It is the system. They are forced 
by economic need to accept a filthy 
job. 

It is certainly worth ten dollars 
to any traveller to avoid the nonsense 
of having his underwear fingered and 
his pockets turned wrong side out. In 
this case, as in most cases where graft 
is taken, it is a silly law rather than a 
criminal man who is to blame. 


ig the category with our cus- 
toms friend fall policemen and 
other agents forced to attend the en- 
forcement of the Prohibition laws, the 
curfew laws, and such restrictive legis- 
lation. There was a cop, one night, 
who spoke for example in this wise: 
“Curfew? Take the Golden Cave, 
up the street. I turn her in as closing 
every night at one o’clock. She closes 
at four or five. Why not? It means 
fifty bucks to me every now and then 
If I put it down at the right time, 
somebody down at headquarters would 
change it back to one o’clock—some- 
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RAGRANCE NOW OBTAIN- 

ABLE AT OUR LEADING STORES. 
PRI 4 ts $7.50 
DEM ce TES 
GRAND ‘ cc 6 3 EOD 
FACE POWDER 2.00 
TOILET oR. (8 02.) . $.G0 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 W. 37th ST N. 














THE NEW YORKER 


body at headquarters would get the 
craft instead of me.” 

On the other hand, it is hard to 
find even a human sympathy for the 
higher forms of graft which have 
crown out of these simple evasions 
which are necessary in order to live at 
all. There are Prohibition agents, 
and even city policemen, who practice 
what is in all essence blackmail upon 
the proprietors of delightful and emi- 
nently respectable speakeasies. With 
unconscionable boldness they dip their 
hands into the cash drawer whenever 
the fancy strikes them. They bring 
all their low pals in for drinks on the 
house. In their cups they bellow of 
the stranglehold they have upon the 
proprietor. 

Perhaps more than the speakeasy 
proprietors, however, prostitutes are 
made to suffer from the blackmailing 
end of graft. Most of these unhappy 
souls are pursued by greedy officials 
who threaten them not simply with 
eviction, loss of trade, and a public 
fine, but with actual and very long jail 
sentences. For very few of them have 
escaped, in their checkered histories, 
a conviction or two. With records 
behind them, new convictions are 
disastrous. They are shunted from 
precinct to precinct—driven about by 
police officials who pursue them for 
money. Invariably their records creep 
after them, so that other officials can 
get in on the profits. 

It is in connection with women, in- 
deed, that the foulest sort of graft is 
practiced. There are really a great 
many instances of innocent if some- 
what flirty girls made to pay heavily 
or be hauled into court. But this is too 
black a story to be included in this 
otherwise even-tempered writing, and 
must be reserved for a special occasion. 


ROM tthe relatively acceptable 

graft of customs inspectors and 
Prohibition men—acceptable because 
of laws which gird and hamper life 
and require official connivance for the 
breaking—one ranges downward to 
the far more exasperating case of 
grafters who have no logical reason 
on earth for demanding money of the 
public, 

There are, for example, the build- 
ing inspectors. Their collection of 
graft is blackmail, pure and simple. 
Cheir simple duty is to certify that a 
newly constructed building meets the 


leoal r ~ 
‘gal requirements as to strength, safe- 


ty, light and fire escapes. There is not 
7 


one of them who cannot find a flaw 
in even the most carefully designed 
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Bergdorf-Goodman imports this graceful 
creation by (allot of satin and lace. 
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“For Gifts That Last 
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WHITING & DAVIS CD 
iat 


Consult Your Jeweler” 


A Whiting & 
Davis Enamel- 
edCostume 
Bag. Frame 4” 
wide, silver fin- 


ished. 


Just a Joyous 
DAB O'COLOR! 


The bleaker the season the more flat- 
tering to you become the blending colors 
of a Whiting & Davis Enameled Cos- 
tume Bag. 


The snows of yesteryear never served as 
a background for such exquisitely fash- 
ioned costume these. They’re 
NEW! With the brilliance and precious 
artistry of jeweled things, they hold the 
passing glance in admiration. 


bags as 


Send for Free Portfolio, showing in full 
color 24 new patterns for 1928. Order 
the pattern you prefer from any jewelry 
counter. New York have them 
now. 


stores 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Costume Bays 


With which is associated Whiting & Davis Chain Co. 
Manufacturers of Costume Jewelry for Everyone 


Plainville (Norfolk County), Massachusetts 
In Canada, Sherbrooke, Quebec 
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structure. All such inspectors are not 
grafters, certainly, but there are a very 
large number who make their ability 
to pick flaws highly profitable. It is 
generally cheaper to pay them to for- 
get their objections, pay them for a 
certificate on the spot, than to make 
the demanded alterations in the build- 
ing and run the risk of other defects 
to be discovered later. 

Into the same heap fall those kindly 
vendors of Pullman tickets who can 
be persuaded only expensively to find 
vacancies in crowded cars moving out 
of New York. On many of the more 
important passenger trains, it is recog- 
nizably impossible to get a berth unless 
the ticket seller at the Pullman win- 
dow is taken care of. The graft is 
petty: as low a sum as a dollar fre- 
quently leading to the discovery of the 
last upper berth. 

Lower in the scale, and important 
only in that they serve to indicate a 
trend, are the ushers and ticket vendors 
in some of the more aesthetic picture 
palaces. In two of these, to my knowl- 
edge, it is flatly impossible to buy a 
reserved loge ticket. But once inside 
the theatre—as the victim stands dazed 
at the crowd and gazing hopelessly 
about for a seat—he is approached and 
offered the very loge seat which he 
had tried to purchase. Of course, there 
is a tip in addition to the regular price. 
It may be that this whole procedure is 
a bit of peculation, practiced at the 
both of theatre owner 
Anyway, it’s a plagued nui- 


expense and 
patron. 


Ssance. 


F course, nothing can be done 

about it. As I interpret this busi- 
ness of graft, it is the outcome pri- 
marily of absurd restrictive laws, sec- 
ondarily of a surfeit of cash in Amer- 
ican pockets. Even if it is the most 
natural and unavoidable thing in the 
world, the fact remains that the man- 
ner of its operation is highly unpleas- 
ant. 

In my perverse way, I had rather 
see such unpleasant items removed 
from the business of living than to see 
the whole world made safe for De- 


mocracy. —Morris MARKEY 


In a story appearing in this space a 
week or two ago, reference was made 
to a ticket brokerage concern which 
avoided certain items of profit in mak- 
ing out its income tax returns. It 
is only just to say that this statement 
was not intended to refer to the Mc- 


Bride Company. —M. M. 
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DO OR DIAL 


HE was Jewish, middle-aged, 
well-dressed, with a few well- 


chosen diamonds in her ears and 
on her fingers. As she waited her turn 
in the crowded office of the telephone 
company she drummed her fingers 
with evident nervousness against her 
leather bag. At last the elderly clerk 
wearily leaned toward her, and said, 
“What can I do for you?” 

She swallowed nervously and 
clutched at a damp _lace-trimmed 
handkerchief. 

“T want you should take back your 
telephun,” she said in a loud voice. 

The clerk _ stared. Everybody 
stared. 

“What’s the matter with it?” the 
clerk asked. 

“Notting,” she replied, “only I 
dun’ wan’ it. I want you should 
gimme back mine old phun.” 

“What’s the matter with the phone 
you’ve got?” demanded the clerk. 
“Doesn’t it work?” 

“Eet voiks,” she answered, gripping 
her handkerchief tighter, “bot I dun’ 
wan’ it. I want mine old phun you 
should gimme back. Deh number wuz 
Ucchud O-seven-seven-seven.” 

“Madam, I’m afraid we can’t give 
you back your old telephone. You'll 
have to use the one you’ve got.” 

“Bot dot’s de whole trobble,” she 
wailed, mopping her face with the 
handkerchief, “I ken’t use it. I ken’t 
call no numbuhs by dis kinda phun. 
Eeet’s de dieyel phun wot it’s moos’ be 
I should spell. I ken’t spell.” 

“Then you should learn,” the clerk 
advised with exasperated finality. 

“Wot!” The woman indignantly 
wiped her neck back and front. “TI 
should go and loin how to spell by 
mine age! I should go and make 
from myself a perfessor becuz de 
phun cumpany wants it should be by 
me a_ hocus-pocus inwention! <A 
dieyel phun! Mine dear gentleman, 
for seven years wuz in my bizness 
mine old phun—Ucchud O-seven- 
seven-seven, an’ I want you should 
gimme back mine old phun.” 

The clerk looked down upon her 
with a stony but not unsympathetic 
glance, “Madam,” he replied, “that’s 
impossible. You’ll have to use that 
dial phone. You can’t get your old 
phone back. We’re calling those in as 
fast as we can. Within six months 
everybody in this city will be using 
a dial phone.” : 

“Bot wot’ll be wid my bizness?” 
She broke into a desperate wail, 
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pastel tones of silk —infi- 
nitely fine hand workman- 
ship—warm, lovely padded 
boudoir coats at the un- 
usually mild price of 48.50. 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


632 Firtu Avenue at 50TH Street 


Opposite the Cathedral 








“wot’ll be? Why it’s moos’ be you 
ken’t gimme back mine old phun— 
Ucchud O-seven-seven-seven?” 
“Madam,” sighed the clerk, “I tell 
you that’s impossible. And further- 
more your number is Orchard—eh?” 
“Yeh—Ucchud O-seven-sev—” 
“Well it’s not going to be Orchard 
for long. Your number is going to 
be changed.” 
“Chen-jed!” she echoed dismally. 
“Yes—to Algonquin.” 
“Alla-gon—alla-gon!” she ___re- 
peated brokenly. ‘“Wot—mine num- 
ber wuz Ucchud O-seven-seven- 
seven!” 
Her eyes filled, as she turned 
broken-hearted to the door. 
—BELLA COHEN 


NEW YORK CATS 
| HAVE KNOWN— 
WITH ONE RAT 
THERE Was Lots 
Or, The Passion in the Drug Store 

HE was hardly more than a kitty. 

But she was a precocious kitty, 

even neurotic. Her eyes were 
too large, too lucent. I met her in 
a drug store. I think she had lost 
her mamma too soon. Or perhaps her 
papa. She took to me at once. There 
is no telling why in these things. Her 
eyes liquefied when I petted her. She 
jumped on my lap. Crept under my 
coat. Somehow her passion seemed 
too much for one so young. I felt 
sorry for her but I left her. 


THEN THERE Was BRUNHILDE 
Or, Cats Are Important 

I knew Brunhilde only from afar. 
She lived in a cellar across the street. 
I used to watch her from my win- 
dow. One time an automobile stopped 
at the curbing. ‘The driver got out. 
Brunhilde strolled over and lay in 
front of the car. She leaned against 
a front tire. “The man came back 
and got in the car. A woman was 
passing. She saw Brunhilde. I saw 
it all from my window. The woman 
pointed. The man didn’t understand. 
The woman, now half a block away, 
pointed again. “The man didn’t un- 
derstand. ‘Then Brunhilde arose and 
strolled back to her cellar. The man 
didn’t see her. The man got out, 
looked at the radiator, and looked at 
the headlights. “The woman, a block 
away, looked back at the man, shook 
her head, and threw out her hands. 
The man kicked at the tires, scratched 
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lighter, the DUNHILL VANITY 
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....Flick the cap....ma foi....you've 
a refillable lipstick in your favorite 
shade!....Within the dainty en- 
casement are powder, rouge and the 
inevitable mirror. 


.... WHAT an exquisite delight to 
possess these four prime aids to 
make-up in a single unit that oc- 
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In precious metals and rich enamels 
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a variety of other shades to match 
your costume! Fine jersies and brocade- 
like fabrics. Fast-dyed linings! Light 
weight! Thoroughly waterproofed! 
Shapely across the instep, narrow at the 
heel, snug at the ankle. 

In Gaytees your feet look smart in 
spite of the slushiest and stormiest 
weather. 

The full protection of a completely 
waterproofed overshoe is combined 
with the chic of a specially planned ac- 
cessory that harmonizes with your cos- 
tume in color and fabric. You can wear 
Gaytees through a whole afternoon's 
shopping in utmost comfort. 

No clumsy buckles! No fastenings 
anywhere visible to break the lovely 


hese lailored Overshoes 


add a smart touch to your costume 


line over your instep! Gaytees slip on 
and off with utmost ease and fasten 
with an adjustable snapper, hidden 
under a chic turnover cuff. 


Dainty linings of fast-dyed 
materials 


Gaytees will never discolor your stock- 
ings for the linings are of light colored 
fabrics—all fast-dyed. 
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girls. Try on a pair and see how beauti- 
fully they fit, how light they feel! They 
are not Gaytees unless they bear the 
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his head, and looked at the woman. 

Rrunhilde strolled out of her cellar, 

t on her haunches, and looked at 
man. 


AND PomPILIA 
Or, 4 Gentleman’s Predicament 


I met Pompilia under a street light. 
It was after midnight. She rubbed 
ffectionately against a lamp post. I 
pretended to light a cigarette. She 
transferred her affection to my legs. 
Then I noticed something about Pom- 
pilia. A movie cat would have held 
up six tiny pairs of mittens. I tried 
to pass on quickly. She followed me. 
I cut back. She cut back. There was 
no getting rid of her. At last I broke 
intoa run. She couldn’t keep up with 
me. It was an ungentlemanly thing 
to do. 


Tue Rat 
Or, Should I Have Asked Him In? 


I met him walking down the mid- 
dle of the sidewalk. He was a large 
fellow and rather handsome in a gross 
way. It was a narrow sidewalk. I 
made a move to the left. He made 
a move to the left. I made a move 
to the right. He made a-move to 
the right. I stopped. He stopped. 
I debated. He sat back on _ his 
haunches. As I had never met him 
before, this seemed an unwarranted 
familiarity on his part. Nonchalantly 
he flipped a crumb off his dinner coat. 
Stealthily I executed a heel-and-toe 
side-step. He arose and walked sedate- 
ly past me. I gave a sigh of relief 
ind looked over my shoulder. He was 
just entering a magnificent old brown- 
stone hole. I heard him murmur, 
“But then, very likely he was just 
as frightened as I was.” 

—FERNER NUHN 


i , 
NAIVETE 

A ride in the park 

Just before it grows dark 

Or cherries at Sherry’s 

Thrill Sybil de Verres. 

Insouciante under 

My glance she will dimple 

Yet sometimes I wonder 


Is Sybil so simple? —M. M. 


WIFELY 
From the Plymouth (Mass.) News] 
NoTICE—This is to inform the public 
it 1 am carrying on the business of 
moving ashes and rubbish of my late 
sband, Moses. 
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Great Teams and Teamwork 


That 


HIS football season, now rap- 

idly storming into its climax 

games, has been notable for one 
thing above all others. ‘There has not 
been, in recent years, a season which 
had more teams. 

This is not to be a piece describing 
the growth of the game and lapsing, 
after a few paragraphs, into statistics. 
The expression “more teams” means 
that teams and not individuals haye 
been winning games. Almost all of 
the notable victories scored during this 
past month or so have been directly 
attributable to teamwork and team- 
play. ‘There have not been any Red 
Granges galloping like unearthly 
phantoms to touchdown after touch- 
down. There have been no Jake Sla- 
gles prancing ninety yards to scores. 
Run over your list of favorite teams 
and figure this out for yourself. 

To be sure, there is Bruce Cald- 
well, at Yale. But there are also, as 
Dartmouth discovered to its very great 
sorrow, Johnny Garvey and Johnny 
Hoben. ‘There is Ed Wittmer at 
Princeton, but there are also Mike 
Miles and Red Owen and Requardt. 
Harvard has its Joe Crosby, but it 
also has its French and the prettily- 
Potter. So it goes down 
the various teams. ‘The re- 
been of very 
afternoons for the purists. 
Football, played at its best, does just 
that to a football squad—makes a team 
of it. The result, if you know where 
to look for your thrills, is eminently 
satisfactory and exciting. 


passing 

through 
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pleasing 


a succession 





Indiana Band—Crusading for Coaches 


BALL 


The Finer Points of Play— 
Strike? 





Take, if you will, the very thor- 
ough and important victory gained by 
Yale over Dartmouth last week. 
When Yale scored its first few vic- 
tories this year, Caldwell was spoken 
of as though he had been on the field 
alone. But Tad Jones, in the throes 
of composing a most satisfactory swan 
song, rectified that. The Yale defeat 
of Dartmouth was very much of a 
team achievement. 

In the first place you have Yale’s 
defence. That won the game as much 
as any offence. ‘The Yale ends turned 
the Dartmouth sweeps into where the 
huge line could take care of them and 
the Yale secondary shut down on the 
Dartmouth passing. When this had 
been accomplished, half the battle was 
won. Yale was in the enviable posi- 
tion of the languid Mr. Moran hold- 
ing the short-armed Mr. Mack with 
one hand while he leisurely prepares 
the knockout blow with his other. 
Yale had Dartmouth where it wanted 
its opponent to be. That was an 
achievement of the team as a whole. 
Then, on the offence, the Blue 
slammed and jammed through the 
line, with Dartmouth ends and tack- 
les being taken out, and Yale inter- 
ference going through to take out the 
secondary. When you have a team 
going like that, you could send the 
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boy who carries the water bucket out, 
give him a ball, and he would gain. 


NUTE RocKNE, the leader of the 
Notre Dame Wanderers, is t 

big hobgoblin of football at present. 
All coaches are compared with Rockne 
and all teams with Notre Dame. And 
the secret of Notre Dame’s success is 
team-play. ‘There was a game in New 
York when a Notre Dame back ran 
several long yards to a touchdown 
against Army. ‘The result was his 
name in every headline the next morn- 
ing. “But he knew,” said Rockne 
afterward, “just as we all knew, who 
deserved the real credit. In the club- 
house afterward, the fellows were all 
congratulating each other and the ones 
who had the most praise were the 
chaps who had cleared the way. When 
I saw that, I knew that I had a real 
football team.” 

The vast public that sits high in the 
seats of the stadia and announces, af- 
ter a period of newspaper reading, 
“There goes Whoosis,” and is always 
mentioning the year’s star, is perhaps 
not enjoying this stretch of fall as 
much as it might. It should train its 
glasses on the lines as they come to- 
gether, watch for a play or two, the 
performance of an end, study the de- 
fensive movements of the backs as 
they size up the attack which is being 
directed against them. 

Too many people are fascinated by 
the swift antics of the ball carrier. 
Often they are so hypnotized by them 
that they miss all the fine points of 
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W hat your friends see in your Hart 
Schaffner & Marx dinner suit is 
* smart style, faultless fitting and rich GE" Sy 
’ textured fabrics. Fine tailoring and » 
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Save 507, 


in Dollars and Cents 
- and even more in 
the Convenience and 
Certainty of getting 
the Right Books . .. 


You don’t want to save money 
on books at the expense of 
quality. Poor books are an ex- 
travagance, no matter how little 
they cost in money; they cost 
too much in time and attention. 
Finding good books is terribly 
expensive; you spend too much 
time and effort in the process of 
trial and error. So you sigh for 
magic that will bring you the 
right books at the right time— 
at a price that’s right. 


Literary Guild members command this 
magic. They pay each year only $18, 
the price of a half dozen (or less) new 
books bought the ordinary way. But 
for this cost and nothing more they get 
a whole dozen new books, one every 
month, and every one an important, 
entirely worth-while book—the sort 
of reading no one wants to miss. Tris- 
tram by A. E. Robinson, Trader Horn, 
—Jim Tully’s Circus Parade, Lewis 
Browne’s That Man Heine, are some 
of the Guild books so far, names that 
will tell you the quality books Guild 
membership secures. 


Guild books are chosen in advance of 
publication by the Guild’s distinguished 
Editorial Board—C€arl Van Doren, 
Editor-in-Chief; Glenn Frank; Zona 
Gale; Joseph Wood Krutch; Hendrik 
Willem van Loon; Elinor Wylie. From 
promising manuscripts and advance 
proofs submitted by authors and pub- 
lishers they select for Guild publication 
one supremely fine book each month. 


This Guild book is delivered by mail, 
postage prepaid, and members get the 
new book in the special Guild edition 
on the very day the trade edition goes 
on sale in the bookstores. 


Do you know any other way of 
getting books that you can be 
sure are good? Any other way 
of getting books the minute they 
are published? Any other way 
of getting what you want to 
read at half price? The Guild 
members, now numbering many 
thousands, say that it is the only 
way, the best way they know. 
Sign the coupon below. Mail it today 
and get full details in Winss, an 
interesting booklet on the working of 
the Guild—how you can have good 
books regularly through the year, no 
trouble or bother to you—at only half 
price. 


THE LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Inc. 
Dept. 24-N.Y., 55 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Send me your free booklet WINGS. 
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New York's home-town coaches (left to right): Crowley 
(Columbia), Cavanaugh (Fordham), and Meehan (New 
York University ) 


the play. No leap through the line is 
as grand a thing to see as the lunge 
of an interferer taking out a tackler 
and clearing the path. ‘Think of these 
things Saturday. Control your enthu- 
siasm long enough to observe the me- 
chanics of a well-executed end-run or 
two, and you will find your apprecia- 
tion and enjoyment doubled. You will 
realize what mighty good football is 
being played these days. 


OR those of you who have a tear 

or two to shed, this is the time for 
them. This Saturday Harvard Uni- 
versity goes on past Princeton Junc- 
tion, nose high in the air, along the 
main line of the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road, on to Philadelphia, while at 
Princeton, a few miles away, the Ti- 
ger plays host to Ohio State. On this 
day should have been played the Har- 
vard-Princeton football game. On 
this day, for the first time, the es- 
trangement comes out from the pages 
of academic and non-academic dis- 
cussion and becomes an actuality. It 
all seems a wee bit silly, now that the 
first heat of battle has died down and 
magazine stories on the subject have 
no more market value. Apparently 
this game would have been a good one 
after all, for Harvard has come to 
life with a vengeance and Princeton 
certainly is strong enough. 

The Harvard-Princeton misunder- 
standing, however, has managed to 
provide, indirectly, one of the ma- 
jor thrills of the season. This, though 
it took place on a football field, was 
produced by no football players, but 
by the band of Indiana University. 

Indiana came east to Harvard as a 
result of the Princeton break. It lost, 
but its band was easily the greatest 





thing of its 
kind 
continent. At- 
tired in the con- 
ventional drab 
of the R.O.T. 
C., but set off 
by flaming scar- 
let cloaks, this 
band, in the 
first place, 
could really 
play. In _ the 
second place, it 
was able to 
march the 
length of the 
Harvard field 
grinding out a 
Harvard tune 
and _ spelling, 
letter by letter, the entire name, Har- 
vard, as it marched. If you don’t 
think that is pretty good, you should 
have heard the roar of cheers that 
burst from the Crimson stands. 

But the band could do still some- 
thing else. It could sing. Coming 
suddenly to mid-field, during the 
course of its gyrations, it came to a 
quick stop, about-faced to look at the 
Harvard stands, and then sang, and 
sang well, “On the Banks of the Wa- 
bash, Far Away.” Even at this dis- 
tance, it is now possible to see the tol- 
erant smiles and the quiet murmurs 
of “freshwater stuff.” But it wasn’t, 
at all. Those youngsters sang the song 
quickly, with military conciseness. 


on the 


The listening stands sat in abso- 
lute silence and that song made you 
sense the distance those chaps had 
come. It made you sense the wideness 
and the spread of this country. There 
has been much discussion about the 
contrast between Eastern and Western 
football. There isn’t much, as a mat- 
ter of fact, but in that song there was 
a difference, a vast one. Standing 
there in the direct centre of all that 
was traditionally conservative and un- 
demonstrative, these Westerners sang 
of their home and—well, as one hard- 
boiled telegrapher in the press-stand 
said, ““That damn band could send 
me to war again.” 


E have had, during the past few 

days, another development in 
football that did not take place on the 
field of battle. Outwardly, it was 
manifest in the clamor that arose out 
in Ohio for the scalp of Dr. John 
Wilce. Dr. Wilce is the football coach 
at Ohio State and his team had lost a 
game or two. The clamor, very prob- 










ably, has died 
down by now 
with the defeat 
of Chicago last 
week, but it is 
apt to rise again 
if Princeton, as 


Dr. John W. 
Wilce of 
Ohio State, 
thinking of 
the Princeton 
game of No- 
vember 5 


expected, defeats the Westerners this 
Saturday. 

I haven’t the exact statistics at hand, 
but that doesn’t matter. Dr. Wilce 
has been at Ohio State for a good 
number of years. During that time 
he has been a good football coach, and 
in addition has been recognized as one 
of the leading factors in the sound 
training of young men. He has cour- 
age. I once heard him make a speech 
about football and its evils that was 
full of truth—a dangerous proceed- 
ing for anyone and doubly so for a 
football coach. If you were to dis- 
cuss football with any college presi- 
dent he would immediately mention 
the value of the game to the boys. You 
will notice, however, that if his team 
starts losing his coach is very apt to 
be cut off and a new one obtained. 
This regardless of the character of 
the coach. Thus it would seem that 
the training of the boys didn’t matter 
so much, after all. It was really for 
the winning of games that this coach 
was hired. 

Crusades and things of the sort are 
always boring and do not often ac- 
complish much, but if there is to be 
a crusade in behalf of football coaches 
I would like to get in on it. Inciden- 
tally, whispers have come from here 
and there that there is to be a crusade 
for the coaches put on by themselves. 
I: may or may not be true, but there 
is the rumor that the coaches, like the 
embattled actors a few years back, are 
about to try something in the way of 
an equity association. ‘They have their 
own association, but it doesn’t mean 
much more than companionship at 
present. A strike of coaches or some- 
thing of the sort would be amusing 
and add a deal to the spice of life. It 
might even give the president of Dart- 
mouth a chance to try out his student 
coaching scheme. —R. F. K. 
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Carreras have supplied 
choice tobaccos to the 
London gentry 


WHEREVER Englishmen meet 
over a pipe, Craven Mix- 
TURE will be found on the table. 


For Craven Mixture is the 
chosen pipe tobacco of dis- 
criminating smokers the world 
over--a tobacco for connois- 
seurs--pure and unadulterated 
arg in the old-fashioned 
natural way which is the only 
right way. 

Today you can buy this famous 
blend, in all its virgin fresh- 
ness, packed in air-tight tins, 
anywhere in the United States 
or Canada. A pipeful will-con- 
vince you that Craven Mix- 
TURE is no ordinary tobacco. 


If you will send the coupon 
below and ioc in stamps to 
our American Office--back will 
come a liberal sample tin of 
this fine old quality tobacco. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Thor- 


Temperamental 


oughbreds—Changes on 
the Map 


HE gradual 

decline in the 
standard and profi- 
ciency of the thor- 
| oughbred seems to 
me only too patent, 
#.and unless remedial 
steps are taken the situation must be- 
come more and more acute. Looking 
over the list of horses still in training, 
I do not find one much above the 
selling plater, with the exception of 
the perennial Princess Doreen, who is 
five years old. If it can be argued 
that speed is of primary importance 
then all may be well, but I contend 
there never has been a period in 
American racing when there was 
greater need for stoutness and stamina. 





HE general upheaval of form in 

the season that has just closed can 

be attributed mainly to the neurotic 
temperament of the thoroughbred. As 
races are run nowadays, it is a drive 
all the way from the barrier to the 
winning post, whether the distance be 
five furlongs or a mile and a quarter 
—and there are only about half a 
dozen races in the year longer than 
that—-so it is not difficult to understand 
the immense call that is made upon 
the courage and nervous system, first 
in preparing a horse and then racing 
him in one event after another. Is it 
to be wondered, then, that the thor- 
oughbred becomes sick and tired of 
racing and so fails to maintain his 
best form month in and month out? 
As a matter of fact, there really is 
no encouragement for a rich owner to 
breed or purchase horses bred for 
stamina, since races over a distance of 
ground for three-year-olds and up- 
word remain at a premium. So the 
position roughly is this: the desire of 
owners is to obtain animals possessed 
of sufficient speed to secure several of 
the rich stakes to be won by two-year- 
olds, and, working on the principle of 
get while the getting is good, who can 
blame them? ‘Two-year-olds raced 
continually during their first season are 
not unlikely to have had enough of it 
and so fail to show a semblance of 
their true form in subsequent years. 
Owners of such horses may have no 
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- to regret, since they can again 
ysit the yearling sales and repeat the 
edure; but can anyone say it is 
harmful to the breed? 


\ inveterate racegoer is more 
keenly interested in tomorrow’s 
ntries than the card for the after- 

on, so here is a word for next sea- 
son. It would not surprise me greatly 
f we were to have sixty days of rac- 
ing at Belmont Park next year. Of 
course, the state code stipulates there 
may be only forty days of racing at 
any one track between April and No- 
vember, but laws are made to be 
amended. 

It long has been the dream of 
Joe Widener to make Belmont Park 
the racing centre of the East and 
he has gone a long way toward its 
realization. Had Payne Whitney 
lived, the Aqueduct track would have 
passed into his control and probably 
out of existence, for its meetings 
would have been transferred to the 
Westchester Racing Association’s spa- 
cious course. While his colors seldom 
are seen at Aqueduct, Mr. Widener 
is a stockholder in the Queens County 
Jockey Club, although his holding is 
not large énough to be much of a 
figure in the voting. ‘The directing 
forces of Aqueduct and Jamaica have 
resented the slight of the fashionable 
establishments—more_ pointed than 
usual—in ignoring their meetings this 
fall, and there has been some talky- 
talk of these courses throwing off the 
yoke of the Jockey Club. This is ab- 
surd. 

However, if James Butler buys 
the Jamaica track as a real-estate in- 
vestment (and there are few shrewder 
judges of property) we may see sev- 
cral interesting changes in the racing 
map. 7 


S™ HILDRETH will not win one 
\/J hundred races for the Rancocas 
Stable this season. One by one, the 
horses on which he had counted fell 
ir to those ills that upset the best- 
laid plans of trainers, and recently his 
forlorn hopes have not been zood 
nough to win a selling. The last 
twenty-five are always the hardest. 


Te Honorable George has packed 
his binocular, beret, and the red, 
en and blue fountain pens; the li- 
ry of form charts went into storage 
month ago. Fixing his glass in his 
he turns his face southward. 

ryland, my Maryland. 
—Aupax MINor 
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WHEN you sce your husband or your boy off 
in the morning 

Did it ever occur to you that he did not 
seem, somehow or other, just dressed as he 
should be if he intended to do a good job? 

Were his clothes clean and pressed, his 
shoes shined, his tie nicely tied? 

Did he have on a soft, mussy collar? 

The kind of men who succeed in the big 
jobs in life are generally neat and that means 
Starched Collars to business. 

Just get the man that you are interested 
in to put on an 


ARROW 
COLLAR 


and note the improvement in his appearance. 

It need mean nothing in discomfort or 
cost if you select his right size and style and 
patronize a good collar laundry. 
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COURT 
GAMES 


Exhibition Matches — 
New Courts at Rock- 
away Hunt—Rival In- 
terests—Cuity Athletics 


HE time has 
come when e\ 
ef ery man must decide 
: i one way or the oth 
APY - about _ this ‘asa 
business and come to 
the aid of his party. 
The season is on, and after weeks of 
preliminary investigation I’m here to 
report that this rivalry between the two 
camps—the squash tennis cohorts and 
the squash racqueteers—is going to put 
every other season of the past in the 
shade. 

You may have heard of Neck and 
Neck, Nip and Tuck and Ding and 
Dong, but you haven’t heard anything 
yet. If you have a weak heart you’l! 
take my advice and stand back out of 
the way. The boys are not fooling any 
more. However, if you like a good 
scrap and have any settled notions 
about the superior worth of either 
game, this is your dish. 

Line week you read in these columns 
about the exhibition squash tennis 
matches that are to be inaugurated at 
the Shelton Club courts under the 
direction of Mr. C. N. Edge. The 
other day I dropped in at the Fra- 
ternity Club courts and the one thing 
they were talking about was these 
matches—what a big thing they were 
for the game, how much they would 
increase interest in squash tennisamong 
the general public, and what bad news 
they were for squash racquets. Yes, 
that was the happiest thought in con- 
nection with them. Let the squash 
racquets gentry try to laugh this one 
off. 







ATER in the afternoon I dropped 

in at the University Club and 
found that there, too, joy was uncon- 
fined. The Rockaway Hunt Club 
has just completed five new squash 
racquets courts, and the occasion of 
their opening, November 5, is to be a 
gala one. Jock Soutar is coming up 
from Philadelphia to play and is bring- 
ing the professional from the Merion 
Cricket Club. George Standing of the 
University Club and Steve Gregor of 
the Racquet and Tennis Club will 
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| Aim 't It a Grand and Glorious Feelin’? ; 


° ° By BRIGGS 
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| WHEN THE BOSS OFFERS To DROP 
YoU AT YoUR HOME OW HIS 
WAY To THE CouN/ TRY CLUB 





AND WAEN HE GETS To HOUR 
HUMBLE SHACK ASKS "To 
USE YouR TeLcePHone 





“AND HE FINDS HIS CIGARETTE 
CASE 1S EMPTY WHILE 


WAITING ON A BUSY 7 INE 








AND YoU CFFER HIM ONE OF 

YouR CIGARETTES WwiTH SOME 
HESITANCY, KNOWING THAT HE 
SMOKES AN IMPORTED BRAND 








“AND THEN HE PRAISES YourR 


TASTE In CIGARETTES To THe 
SKIES 





Tas 18 A GAGAT MR. SLAKER, 
CIGARETTE Ep! AND NOT A 
po MUST BE A COUGH INA 
ONNOVSSEVUR.. LOAD 
WHAT BRAND 1S 17° CAR 





OH-#- Boy! Ain'T IT A 
GR-R-RAND AND 
GLOR-R-R-RIOVS FEELIW' ? 
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Among the fragrant creations of 
Roger & Gallet, Parfumeurs, Paris, 
you will always find just the right 
gift for Christmas—a beautiful Gift 
Box containing selection of fragrant 
toilet articles, or a single article in 
perfume—in these most appropriate 
fragrances: 











Pavots d’Argent 
"gi (SILVER POPPIES) 
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FA “The fragrance of 
ey) your sweetest dream,” 


ae? ee 
e/ says Paris 





Fleurs d’Amour 
(FLOWERS OF LOVE) 





The most Luxurious 


| Perfume in the World 


Le Jade 


The Preeious Perfume 


Duplicating in America 
its dominating Parisian 


{ success 
ROGER & GALLET 
Parfumeurs 
PARIS NEW YORK 


Your favorite shop will be 
glad to show you Roger 

& Gallet's fra- 
grant gifis. 
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also take part in the matches. In addi- 
tion, there will be a series of engage- 
ments between leading amateurs, 
among whom will be Mr. Palmer 
Dixon of the Rockaway Hunt and 
Mr. A. E. Ells of the University 
Club. 

The addition of five new courts at 
Rockaway Hunt, along with the two 
that have been built at the Harvard 
Club, is one more indication of the 
growing popularity of squash racquets 
in the New York area. The same 
afternoon Mr. Ells told me that five 
new clubs have been admitted to mem- 
bership in the Metropolitan Squash 
Racquets Association, namely: the 
Nassau Country Club, the Round Hill 
and Greenwich Field Clubs, both of 
Greenwich; the Staten Island Club and 
the Princeton Club. This brings the 
total membership to ten, the five old 
members being University, Rockaway 
Hunt, Racquet and Tennis, Mont- 
clair and Harvard. 


OOKING out from the top floor 
windows of the University Club I 
noticed a tall mass of scaffolding in 
front of the City Athletic Club, half a 
block down Fifty-fourth Street. When 
I asked what it meant I was told that 
some new courts were being built 
at the City A. C. The abnegat- 
ing tone in which the information was 
supplied was enough for me. Imme- 
diately I scented squash tennis courts 
and set out post-haste for the City 
na. <. 

Sure enough, they were squash ten- 
nis courts, three of them, still in the 
process of construction on the top floor 
of the club. There was a fourth court 
of concrete which looked very much 
like a squash racquets court. When I 
asked Frank Ward, the City Athletic 
Club professional, who holds the 
world’s championship, if it was to be 
used for squash racquets he killed me 
with a single look. It was a handball 
court, I was informed. 

It was only three years ago that 
Ward was playing squash racquets and 


| until Walter Kinsella took him under 





| his wing in 1924, and taught him how 


to play squash tennis, he had never had 
a squash tennis bat in his hand. You 
couldn’t get him to take a squash 
racquets bat in his hand again, although 
he could probably make Jock Soutar 


step his fastest. 


HE keenness of the rivalry be- 
tween the two games is exempli- 
fied in the number of new courts that 
are going up. In addition to those 
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"because you love nice things” 


Ouicr! 
First aSinglette, then afrock— 
and you’re dressed! W onder- 
ful—and true! A Van Raalte 
Singlette of pure glove silk is 
acomplete underdress forany 
costume — a single garment 
combining the favorite fea- 
tures of several and clinging 
without a wrinkle to every 
youthful, girlish contour. 


Good shops can show you 
several styles— each com- 
plete in itself. 


VAN RAALTE CO., Dept. A 
295 Fifth Ave., N. Y.C. 
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enumerated, I am told that the Down- 
town Club is planning to put in five 
squash tennis courts, the University 
Club is considering putting in more 
squash racquets courts. Then there are 
the new squash tennis courts of the 
Park Avenue Club, formerly the 
Gramercy Park Squash Club, as well 
as those of the New York Athletic 
Club. 


OR your information, the first of 

the series of weekly exhibition 
squash tennis matches will be held at 
the Shelton Club, Lexington Avenue 
and Forty-ninth Street, on the evening 
of November 10. The matches will 
start at 8:30 o’clock. Walter Kinsella, 
the retired world’s champion, will play 
Rowland Dufton of the New York 
Athletic Club. James Reed of the 
Crescent Athletic Club will meet 
Robert Cahill of the Fraternity Club. 

In addition to the two profesisonal 
matches, Rowland B. Haines of the 
Columbia University Club, national 
amateur champion, will play Thomas 
R. Coward of the Yale Club, former 
tite holder. There will be one 
amateur match each night of play, in 
addition to the professional exhibitions, 
which should add to the interest and 
swell the gate receipts. The general 
admission fee will be $1.10. Reserved 
seats will sell at $2.20. —A. D. 


OFFER 


In the hard, white glare 
Of a cabaret 

Sat a fair young girl 

And an old roué... 

And he said: “My dear, 
[ can put your name 

In the brightest lights 
Of the hall of fame...” 


But the girl drew back, 

\nd said she wouldn’t. 

She had looked him up 

\nd she knew he couldn’t. 
—Derarinc Warp 


LONELY HEARTS—I am a brunette, 18, 
and considered good looking. I would 
like to hear from a tall young man who 
‘ also good looking. I like outdoor 
‘ports, and am considered a good col- 
“giate dancer. It would be a great 
pleasure to meet a young man with a car, 


a I would enjoy motoring in this lovely 
autumn weather. RUTHIE. — Evening 
Grap) 


When the frost is on the fender 
and the horn is in the shock. 








VERY SPECIAL 


this introductory set 


from New York’s 


smartest beauty salon 


—at nominal price 











R you who have not 

yet known the exqui- 
site qualities of Primrose 
House Preparations—pre- 
ferred and really used by 


New York’s smartest wom- Here dwe‘ls youth’ 


en—this very special little box! 


All that you need for thorough 
trial is here: 6 of our choicest 
products— Rose Leaf Cleansing 
Cream, Smoothskin Cream, Skin 
Freshener, Chiffon Powder, Pome- 
granate Rouge, Cleansing Tissues. 


The cost—a very inconsequential 
one dollar! 


When you try these ultra-fine 
preparations, you will realize why 
Primrose House has become the 
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beauty rendezvous of New 
York’s smartest women. 


Ask for Primrose House 
“Introductory Set”, wher- 
ever Primrose House 
Preparations are sold. If you have 
any difficulty, we will gladly sup- 
ply you direct on receipt of $1.00 
postpaid. 

A suggestion: this very chic little 
set makes a delightful bridge prize, 
a perfect week-end “kit” for your- 
self or your guests, a charming 
and inexpensive gift at any time. 
New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Russeks, 
Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, Stern Brothers, 
John Wanamaker, Saks & Co., James MeCreery & Co., 


Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N, J. 
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THE VAUDEVILLE 
DOCTOR 


AX STIEGEL was seated at his 

cluttered desk in the Loew 

Building smoking a fat 

black cigar from which the impressive 

red and gilt band had not been re- 

moved. Before him was the current 

theatrical trade paper, opened at a list 

of vaudeville routes by which he was 

tracing a team whose act he had over- 
hauled and turned into a hit. 

His perusal of the route was inter- 
rupted by the telephone. 

“Who wants Mr. Stiegel? Oh, 
well. This is Mr. Stiegel. Yes, | 
know it flopped last night. Why 
shouldn’t it? You got no good comed, 
in it, ain’t you? And how about th 
sweet stuff? You couldn’t put a big 
revue over like that without some 
sweet stuff. Ideas? Where should 
you go for ideas when Max Stie gel, 
the Vaudeville Doctor, ain’t got them? 
You said it. I’m pretty busy, but [I] 
try to make it suit to see you in tw 


hours. O.K.” 


OW here’s the idea, Stiegel, we 
4 want to put a lot of good stuff 
into this revue, but we don’t want to 
spend no money. We got our shirts 
in on it already.” 

The revue producer eyed the Vaude- 
ville Doctor narrowly. 

“That’s good comedy,” said Stiegel. 
“You frame your show, try it on the 
dogs, bring it to town and get it 
panned all around for a flop. Then 
you come to me I should make a hit 
out of it only it shouldn’t cost you : 
nickel. Medicine costs, you understand 
it, no matter was you doctoring pneu- 
monia odder what’s wrong with your 
revue. And your revue’s got worst 
than pneumonia. Maybe a funeral 1s 
what you’re looking for.” 

The producer coughed. 

“Well, of course,” he said guard- 
edly, “we’re willing to spend a lit- 
tle. But we can’t go for much more. 
Like I said, got our shirts on It 

“Three grand on the table, or two 
per cent on the gross for the run,” 
said the Vaudeville Doctor. “What 
I put in this show should cost noth- 
ing.” 

The producer wrote a check for 
three thousand dollars. 

The Vaudeville Doctor let the ink 
dry, folded the check and put it 
his pocket. 

“First,” he said presently, “you go 
to have some sweet stuff. You got to 
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yank that sketch about the radio. 
That’s a good spot for some sweet 
stuli. Now here’s the idea. You use 
, full stage. You can get a cheap 
drop with a lot of small wooden 
crosses painted on it. 


“The war stuff’s getting good 
again. Well, you got to have ; 
star mother standing in front of one 


gold-~ 


of these crosses. You can bill it as 
‘The Reunion.’ Well, while this gray- 
haired lady is standing by the cross, 
you black out everything and then the 
spot shows her saying good-bye to her 
boy. There’s a male chorus offstage 
singing, ‘We’re Going Over.’ 

“Then the spot shifts and shows a 
little tableau with the boy going over 
the top with bayonet fixed. There is 
an explosion, and he falls. “Then you 
black out while offstage they sing 
‘There’s a Rose That Blooms In No 
Man’s Land.’ 

“Then the spot again. It’s the 
mother. She’s at a table, and there’s 
a birthday cake on it with twenty-four 
candles. Her son’s birthday. And a 
vacant chair. Offstage, they can sing 
‘Oh, How I Miss You, Dear Old Pal 
of Mine.’ 

“Then you switch the spot back to 
the cemetery in France. The mother 
is standing there and offstage they’re 
singing ‘Madelon.’ All at once a 
pretty young French girl comes into 
the spot. She has a bunch of flowers— 
poppies. She puts them at the foot of 
the cross. Then she notices the moth- 
er. It turns out from a locket she is 
wearing around her neck that she was 
the sweetheart of the son, and is still 
faithful through all these years. Get 
the punch! They embrace. Then, as 
they walk off the stage the spot shows 
a tableau with Lafayette, Abie Lin- 
coln, President Wilson and a soldier 
boy, singing the ‘Marseillaise.’ On the 
last note, Lafayette, Lincoln, Wilson 
and the soldier boy say, “Only a moth- 
er knows what Sherman meant!’ It’ll 
wow ’em. And your show is cryin’ 
out loud for sweet stuff.” 

The producer nodded his head ap- 
provingly. 

“How about flags?” he asked, sig- 
nificantly. 

“This sketch is too wonderful for 
flags,” said the Vaudeville Doctor. 
“Never use a flag unless you got to. 
\nd now for comedy: 

‘That sketch on the Pullman train 

't strong enough. It just lays there. 

“T got a swell idea for it. You use 

same set and props. The lady 
climbs into upper ten while the old 
gent in upper eight is in the smoking- 
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Part-Time 
HEDONISTS 


Give yourself an even break 
» pene you must toil during 
the day, let evening find you 
pleasure bent. Banish your 
cares at the Roosevelt Grill. Its 
smartly festive air, its tempting 
menu and the joyous urge of 
Ben Bernie’s music will per- 
suade you that the gay boys of 
ancient Athens had the right 
idea. 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra play nightly 
during Dinner and Supper 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Director 

















room. ‘The old gent returns, climbs 
the ladder without looking, and gets 
kicked out of upper ten by the lady. 
That’s O.K. But it ain’t enough. You 
drop the curtain for ten seconds to 
mark the passing of three months. 

“Tt’s the same Pullman only this 
time it’s bound for the West. The 
old man climbs out of number eight 
and goes to the smoking-room. You 
show the lady climbing into upper ten. 
Then you switch to the smoking com- 
partment. The old man is telling an- 
other man about his monkey gland 
operation. He says, “The operation 
waz a success but the monkey died.’ 
See, that’s a laugh right there. Then 
the curtain, and you switch back to 
the Pullman interior. Well, the old 
man comes to upper ten, and makes 
the same mistake. He vaults into up- 
per ten like a school boy. Well, every- 
body is expecting him to get thrown 
out. But he don’t.” 

The producer laughed heartily. 

“We can bill it as “The Miracle,’ ” 
he said. 

The Vaudeville Doctor bit the end 
off a fresh cigar and lit it. 


‘| GOT a good idea for that aerial 
and acrobatic act which you got 
in your show now,” the Vaudeville 
Doctor continued. “The rise of the 
curtain shows a lady on a balcony. 
Well, it turns out she’s Juliet, the 
Shakespeare actress. She says, ‘Gee, 
I wonder where Romeo is tonight. 
He said he was going to elope with 
me, but it’s ten o’clock and he ain’t 
showed. We’ll miss the last train.’ 
The orchestra is playing some old- 
fashioned music. I think this fellow 
Shakespeare wrote an opera by the 
name of ‘Romeo and Juliet,’ and you 
could use the high spots from its score. 

“Well, Juliet waits thirty seconds 
more, and then she says, ‘If that bozo 
stood me up I’11 put poison in his cof- 
fee—TI passed up a date with a heavy 
spender from the West just to elope 
with him.’ 

“Just then Romeo swings out of 
the flies on the flying bar, hanging by 
his knees, and as the trapeze swings 
over the balcony, he grabs Juliet and 
wings out toward the audience. They 
then go into their routine. It’s an 
absolute novelty. It'll pull the cus- 
tomers right out of the seats. 

“‘Here’s the other idea for that scene 
where you got two pianos with two 
guys playing at the same time. Well, 
I got a single act. This guy comes 
on and he’s supposed to be Paderew- 
ski—only he can do stuff with a piano 
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Paderewski never thought of. Well, 
; got his left arm in a sling. 
“T fell and broke my arm today,’ 

says, ‘and I was to give an im- 
rtant concert tonight.” Then he 
tices the two pianos. There is one 

| between them. He sits down, 
ind then plays both pianos with one 
hand. But that ain’t all. He plays 
two separate tunes. He plays the Sex- 
tette from Lusha with one hand and 
with the other—it’s hot—he plays 
‘Vo-do-vo-do-do.’ ” 

The interview was at an end and 
the producer, highly gratified, left the 
ofice. The Vaudeville Doctor took 
out the check for three thousand, 
Jooked it over carefully, folded it 
again and replaced it in his pocket, 
and then settled back in his chair to 
resume his search for the missing 
veudeville act. —JouNn Fores 


AS IT WAS IN THE 
BEGINNING 


fw When Knighthood was in 
flower. Place: The Grandstand. 

FATHER: By’r lady, what availeth it 
tc have a son among the contesting 
knights if these be the best seats he 
can get us? 


MoTHER: Thou dost ill to com- 


plain, Pa. Methinks the view from 
here is blithe. What say’st thou, 
daughter? 


EIGHTEEN-YEAR-OLpD: [ll | say 
Godfrey didn’t strain himself any. 
faTHER: I’]] say he did not. Section 
X, Row Y. Pardee, had I sent home 
such scurvy seats in my tournament 
days, belike the pater would have 
knocked my cockerel brains out with 
i mace, 
MorHerR: Why, Father, how you 
K. 
EIGHTEEN-YEAR-OLD (during the 
mélée): Come on, Godfrey, come on! 
That is Godfrey, isn’t it, Dad? The 
with the sable armor and the 
white shield? 
lATHER: By Saint Hubert, an he 
suffer that runagate knave to unhorse 
him he be’st worthy of the gallows! 
\lorHER: Oh, I think it’s terrible. 
| don’t see what pleasure any one can 
t out of such a rough game. 
'ATHER: Rough! Odswounds! It 
st like carpet bowls. Wot ye, in 
day, when we used the momentum 
>» plays— Come on, thou slug- 
Aim thy lance; thy lance at 
helmet! Oh, well struck, well 


, lad! (Addressing everybody 
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all-leather 


brogue 
smart 


What is the Man doing? 

He is holding up the Shoe. 

We uphold it too, as a very Smart Shoe 
for Winter wear, and wear and wear. 

It is our own comfortable Brogue De- 
sign and Last; it is made of imported 
Scotch Grain Leather, Black or Tan. 

It is All-leather, all through. 

Your Size is $14. 

And though the Picture doesn’t show it, 
we've also Plain and Fancy Socks, Golf 
Hose, and Garters. 
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Mane Garle’s Salon 
and youll never 
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AFTER you’ve enjoyed the relaxa- 
tion and complete refreshingness 
of a Marie Earle Treatment— 

After you’ve once used Marie 
Earle preparations and seen their 
effect on your own complexion— 

You'll be just as horrified at 
the prospect of washing your 
face, as most men are at the idea 
of not washing one’s face. 

The Marie Earle Treatment is 
so simple, you can easily give 
your skin this superlative care 
at home. But you will take plea- 
sure in having an authentic Marie 
Earle Treatment at the Salon. 

Marie Earle preparations are 
on sale in leading shops all over 
the country. Write for free book- 


let, “The Other Side of the 
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within hearing distance.) ‘That 
knight’s my son, sir. 

EIGHTEEN-YEAR-OLbD: Nice work, 
kid. 

Mornuer: Oh, I think it’s terrible! 

FATHER (during protracted tinter- 
mission): By the bones of Saint 
Thomas, but they are a soft lot these 
days. Intermission! That makest 
three, an I mistake not. Why, in my 
tournament days, we took not time out 
for anything. I myself have haply 
ridden many a course with broken ribs 
and known it not, and once in the 
mélée I did ply a shrewd battle-axe 
with mine arm broken in two places! 

O_p TouRNAMENT GRAD (im next 
row): The game isn’t what it used 
to be. 

FATHER: ‘Thou say’st something, 
neighbor. And they don’t train them 
right either. Why, look ye, with 
their gentle ways, when a good knight 
goeth stale they allow’st him but a 
horn or two of mead with his meals. 
Pest! ’I'would shame a lad of twelve! 

O._p TouRNAMENT Grab: I’ve 
got a little something here that’s pass- 
ing good. Would’st care to— 

FATHER: I care not if I do. 

—ARTHUR H. FotweE.e 


INTELLIGENCE TEST 
[AFTER A Party | 
How do you know where your rear 
wheels are going 
When the front ones are climbing 
a hill? 
How can you tell when the roosters 
are crowing 
If the hands on your watch have 
stopped still? 
How do you know that your spirits 
are rising 
If you don’t have to struggle to 
quell ’em? 
And how can you tell that your jokes 
are surprising 
If they sound at all familiar when 
you tell "em? 
—PATIENCE EDEN 


Mrs. E. J. Brown of Lowell was the 
guest of Colonel Frederic Stanton, 
wealthy Kentucky horse breeder, this past 
week at his summer home in the Adiron- 
dacks. Mrs. Brown will leave for Re- 
vere Beach for a short respite on Monday 
morning.—Lowell (Mass.) Courier Citi- 
zen. 


And Colonel Stanton will probably 
leave for a short visit with the editor 
of the Lowell Courier Citizen. 
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The International Wagons-Lits Company operates 
sleeping and dining-cars throughout Europe. 


“SAFER THAN 
CURRENCY” 


Says Wagons- Lits 


“We recommend A-‘B-A Certified Cheques 
as travel funds to our clients because we 
know they are recognized and cashed in all 
parts of the countries our service reaches. 
They are, in our opinion, just as good as 
currency but far safer.” 


This is the statement of Mr. Leon Danley, 
General Agent of the famous Compagnie 
Internationale des Wagons-Lits, which 
operates the sleeping and dining-car service 
on the railways of Europe. 


A-B-A Cheques are the official travel 
cheques of the American Bankers Association 
—the only certified travel cheques enjoying 
world-wide acceptance. They are issued by 
your local bank and are certified by Bankers 
Trust Company, New York. You will find 
them better than gold for travel. 


Buy Them at Your Bank 
AND e If going abroad, ask for your complimentary 


copy of Harry Franck’s invaluable » »0k, 
“All About Going Abroad,” sold in bookstores for $! 


AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 


a CHEQUES 






TRAVEL MONEY 


BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Agents for the issuing banks 
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Guard your 
financial healt 


Financial trouble carries no 
warning to the inexperienced. 


Take regular inventories and 
keep fit financially. 


Read the column at the right. 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 247 Broadway 
Madison Avenue at 28th Street 


District Representatives 
PHILADELPHIA ~- BALTIMORE: ATLANTA~ SAN FRANCISCO-: CHICAGO 


LONDON ° PARIS ° MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $475,000,000 


© E.T.C. of N.Y.,1927 





Examine your 
financial health 


Men readily submit to physical examina- 
tion to assure themselves that their health 
is not being endangered through neglect. 
Financial health is next in importance. 
Why neglect it? 


1. Have you asked your bank to check 
vour security holdings and to advise you as 
to their latest investment rating and suit- 
ability to your needs; also have you asked 
your bank, from a knowledge of your 
present holdings and circumstances, to 
recommend advantageous future invest- 
ments? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive the Equitable | | 
Investment Memorandum, which 
outlines a plan that will enable us intelli- 
gently to suggest from the present market 
those bonds offering distinct advantages 
to you. 


2. Have you taken out ample life in- 
surance to keep your family from want, 
should you die suddenly or become per- 
manently incapacitated, and have you 
given careful thought to how your in- 
surance will be paid? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of our | | 
booklet, “J’ll Make Assurance 
Double Sure.” It tells how, through a life 
insurance trust, you may materially in- 
crease the net amount of your estate. Ask 
vour insurance agent about it, too. 


3. Have you protected your estate by 
making a will and appointing a trust 
company executor-trustee? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive a copy of the | 
Equitable Will Memorandum and 
our booklet, //ozw to Protect Your Estate 
and Your Family. The Will Memorandum 
is a simple form which, when filled out, 
will give your lawyer the information he 
needs in drawing vour will. 


4. Have you arranged to have your 
bank assume responsibility for the prompt 
collection of interest on bonds, prompt 
collection and reinvestment of matured 
principal and in other ways insure you 
against possible losses through personal 
neglect? 

If not, put a check in this square 
and you will receive our booklet [| 
explaining the advantages of The 
Safe-Keeping Account. For a negligible 
charge you may avoid the burden of detail 
and risk of serious losses. This is a particu- 
larly popular service with travelers. 


NAME... Or re a We hen Pee 
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N.Y.-11 
Tear off this column and mail tt to the near- 
est office of The Equitable Trust Company of 


New York. 
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THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 











a HARMONIE RELIGIEUSE, painted for the sTEINWAY COLLECTION by F. LUIS MORA Kies 


Ir has been said of the music of Franz Liszt 
that it glows and smoulders like a living coal 
—now shot with rays of white religious light, 
now darkening with eerie gypsy glints. In 
turn tumultuous and meditative, alternately 
tender and unrestrained, it bears on every page 
the mark of unexampled brilliance and 


imaginative force. 





Ir is a significant commentary upon 
modern society that one no longer 
asks: “‘Shall we buy a piano?”’ but 
rather: ‘‘What piano shall we buy?” 

. + For cultivated people today 
have come to realize its importance 
as a moulder of youthful tastes, as 
an addition to exquisite interiors, as 
a medium for experiencing the joy 
and gratification of the personal, 
intimate performance. 


And today the question ‘*Which 
piano?”’ receives the same answer 
that it had when Franz Liszt chose 
the Steinway as his personal instru- 
ment, 50 years ago. In point of tone, 
durability, and excellence of crafts- 
manship, it has never been approached 
by any other instrument. For genera- 
tions it has been the choice of almost 
every musician of note. In the fullest 
sense, it is ‘‘The Instrument of the 
Immortals.”’ 

Yet the Steinway is primarily a 
piano for the home, and particularly 
for the home of limited income. For 


the lifelong service which is built 





into this instrument—extending over 
periods of 30, 40, and even 50 years 


or more—is an index of that true 


economy which lies in the best and 
finest things. No matter which of 
the many styles and sizes you select, 
you may rest assured that you 
need never buy another piano. The 
musical 


Steinway is a permanent 


investment. 





A new Steinway piano can be bought fron: 


Any Steinway piano may be purchased with a 
cash deposit of 10%, and the balance will be 


extended over a period of two years. Used 


pianos accepted in partial exchange. 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 


109 West 57th Street, New York 








NEW 
APARTMENTS 


The Lavish Lombardy— 
Great Moments in the 
Life of a Home-Hunter 


HIS week there 

will be none of 
the gentle  gibes 
which usually punc- 
tuate this depart- 
ment, for I have 
| DL aed happened upon an 
apartment hotel which might have 
been built from the suggestions of 
these pages. 

The Lombardy is a newly com- 
pleted hotel, at 111 East Fifty-sixth 
Street, in which the deserving rich 
may find suites of from one to seven 
rooms that seem to me a bargain, even 
at the prices asked. Cunningly placed 
just off Park Avenue in the neighbor- 
hood of the Ritz Tower and the 
Drake, it does not offer the conscious 
arrogance of a Park Avenue address. 
My impulse, when inspecting the pub- 
lic rooms of a new hotel, is usually to 
sit down and cry at so much inju- 
dicious expense, but those of the 
Lombardy have more than a modicum 
of charm; they err, if at all, on the 
side of austerity. Some neglected 
periods have been dragged out of the 
store-room, and a pleasant departure 
from the universal Spanish Renais- 
sance is given by a Georgian lounge 
with genu-wine wainscoting and a 
Tudor dining-room with leaded win- 
dows and stone mullions. 

The apartments themselves open off 
comfortably wide corridors and have 
a high standard of all-round excel- 
The details are particularly 
well thought-out and you will find 
covers which bring the radiators on to 
the same vertical plane as the wall; 
fireplaces scattered about at unlikely 
points all over the building; no man- 
tels; and a triple mirror arrangement 
which has been moved from the dress- 
ing-rooms to the bedrooms of almost 
all suites. The living and bedrooms 
are exceptionally large and so ar- 
ranged that one may enter a bedroom 
by means of two small fovers without 
going near the bridge game in the 
living-room. The serving-pantries 
have red tiled floors, giving them a 
rakish effect, and are all fitted with 
the new gas refrigerators, which are 
as silent as the grave. If you are an 
anchorite in search of a single room 
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A-HA’S is that dread disease 
known by the vulgar as 
“chapped skin.’’? The term 
“F{a-Ha” is sometimes confused 
with laughter—but its agricul- 
tural significance is @ scraped or 
invisible ditch. 


OU will see at once how 

cleverly it suggests that fur- 
rowed condition of the epider- 
mis; caused by undue exposure, 
cold and moisture. Most of the 
really difficult scientific names 
for things having been used up, 
we hit on “Ha-Ha’s” (note the 
euphony) as most suitable and 
pleasant. 


A-HA’S (chapped skin) is 
quite catching; that is to 

say, Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) 
catches on everything in reach 
—silks and wools and things— 
making one most uncomfortable. 


There’s a cure, of course, for 





Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) or this 
ad would be senseless. The cure 
is Frostrixa! 


HIS delightfully fragrant 

refreshing lotion banishes 
Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) more 
swiftly than a Chinese general 
can switch his allegiance. Knead 
it gently into the pores and that 
corneous—corrugated “body’s 
bark” (the skin) becomes as soft, 
as supple,as “La Peau de Suede.” 
That’s rather fine, we think... . 
So’s Frostilla! A dollar’s the 
price—or fifty cents if you pre- 
fer a trifle less for your money. 


I T might be a good idea to put 

on your hat and coat and go 
at once to your favorite drug 
store or toilet goods counter. 
Have your money in your hand 
—and simply say, “Frost1Lia”! 


The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York,U.S.A. 
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“Fifth and Thirty-ninth 
to Ovington’s!” 


“But, lady, I thought they moved - - ”’ 


“‘Don’t be ridiculous, my good man, so they 
have, and they moved to the same address, 
just across the way from the old shop. And 
leave me tell you something, my good man, 
it’s very much easier to get there now, for 
you come down Park or Madison Avenue, 
in through 39th Street and stop at the door 
without once being embarrassed or exas- 
perated by the Fifth Avenue traffic.” 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 
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SHAWS 
450 TIFTH-at 40"St 
574 1 AVE-at47"st 








The Smart Set 
The New Yorker 
PREfer 
“SHAW’S” 
COSTume 
JEWelry. 


There is a reason 





JEWELRY-GIFTS 
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In Greenwich Village 





‘The Best 
125 DINNER 
in the city 
That is what our friends say 

—and they keep coming. 
If you like home-cooked food 


nA Hho, 





—visit us. 


MRS.BECKWITH’S 








137 Waverly Place 
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which really looks like a living-room, 
ask to see some of the one-room suites 
at from $1,700 up: many of these 
have roof-terraces, fireplaces and 
dressing-rooms and are arranged with 


a sumptuous wastefulness of space 
which should discourage the stock- 
holders. 


Plutocrats interested in living up 
among the steeples should not miss the 
duplexes which top the Lombardy, 
These are of four, six and seven 
rooms, with two-story living-rooms in 
which the windows extend from floor 
to ceiling and open on roof-terraces 
that are roof-terraces. “These apart- 
ments are provided with housekeeping 
facilities and maids’ rooms. The 
living-rooms have wood-burning fire- 
places and fuel closets, the stairs are 
comely affairs of travertine, and the 
bedrooms are provided with enormous 
closets, built-in and full- 
length medicine closets. 

The roof-terraces have only sparse 
glimpses of Central Park, but the sky- 
line at this point proves a pleasant sub- 
stitute. On of the terraces is 
something which I blushingly confess 
having suggested long ago—a dec- 


showers 


one 


orative wall fountain whose gargoyles 
frown unjustly on the large terrace, 
which is completely paved with flag- 
stones. In another spectacular case, 
a few steps lead down to a sunken 
garden which cries out for irises and 
gentians. Go and see for yourself— 
and don’t miss the $22,000 triplex, 
if merely as an educational experience. 
I can only add that the chef has 
learned his soufflés at the Marguery, 
that the furnishings of the suites—at 
$650 a year a room—have charm and 
dignity and that there will be no 
marquee and no opening banquet. 


UIDANCE might profitably be 

J given to the wise home-hunter 
who has waited until November for 
the inevitable rent reductions. In go- 
ing about from one apartment hotel 
to another, do not overlook the follow- 
ing features: 

Never believe a word that anyone 
tells you about soundproofing until 
you have made the appropriate tests 
yourself. These may consist of some 
such primitive dodge as having the 
bellboy shout the Doxology from an 
adjacent room (did you know that an 
untoward number of bellboys sing in 
choirs? ) or of getting the details of 
the wall-construction from the man- 
ager and consulting an architect as to 
its efficacy. 

Remember that all casement wit- 
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dows and all French doors leading to 
roof-terraces are prone to admit 
draughts and must be_ thoroughly 
weather-stripped—pre ferably with cop- 
per. 

Beams of any sort in a room are 
not as inevitable as agents sometimes 
make out. If they are symmetrical 
the owners have at least tried to make 
amends. 

The new law forbidding central 
power plants for electric refriger- 
ators makes it particularly necessary 
that you investigate the soundlessness 
of the brand offered you. ‘There do 
not seem to be many kinds that do not 
rumble at inconvenient hours. 

If the apartment is equipped with 
an old-fashioned ice-box, make quite 
certain what territory will be traversed 
by the muddy feet of the iceman on 
his way to the pantry. He very fre- 
quently and unforgivably has to pass 
through the living-room. 

Do not be misled by cheap rent 
quotations until you find out whether 
they include maid service, linen sup- 
ply, and free room-service of meals. 
Under $1,000 a room a year these 
things are usually extras. 

If you wish any redecoration done 
at the expense of the management, 
make your down payment to reserve 
the apartment but do not sign the lease 
until you are sure your requests have 
been satisfactorily followed out. <A 
reputable hotel will not usually break 
faith with you, but a little canniness 
does no harm. —DuPpLex 


Do you know the 
Spumonito 

In The Village— 
Run by Tito, 
Where you enter 
By the cellar 
Into jardinettes 
Where stellar 
Clientele make 
Laughter breezy 
Whilst their friends are 
Speaking easy ? 


—M. M. 


One of the prettiest parties of the year 
was the one given yesterday afternoon by 
Mrs. Clark B. Jamison at her home on 
Downing Street. In the receiving line 
were Mrs. P. L. Snorf and Mrs. Frank 
Anderson filled with candied cherries.— 


Piqua (O.) Call. 


The hostess, we understand, was 
filled with the conventional taffy. 
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A WHOLESOMELY SPORTY GARMENT 
SERVE COMFORTASLY AND 
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CAMEL’S HAIR COAT 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS AND MORE 
TAILORED AT FASHION PAR” 


ng 
CPR CHILE) 
CW Mghinem 
ae 


FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
JACKSON BOULEVARD, CHICAGO 
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WALL. 
































The Prado, Havana 


... On the Cunard 
West Indies Cruise 


The boulevard of New 
Paris ... cafes open to 
the sidewalk . . . Morro 
Castle rising from a sap- 
phire sea... roses bloom- 
ing in January . . . the 
subtle hospitality of 
J. Abeal y Otero, alias 
“Sloppy Joe”... 


31 days of golden insin- 
uating sun . . . tropical 
lure at 14 other ports 
. .. dinner on a verandah 
of special repute at 
Trinidad. . : Curacao 
. «» Martinique . .. mo- 
toring from La Guayra 
to Caracas ... Bermuda 
. . - Nassau . . . swim- 
ming in the jade colored 
water at Crane Beach... 


The ship is as personal 
to you as yourhome... 
you can tone yourself up 
in acrack gymnasium... 
order your favorite food 
at table ... the service is 
CUNARD. Apply to local 
agents or 25 Broadway, 
New York. 





FRANCONIA—15 days— 
From N.Y. Dec. 20. . $200 up 
CALIFORNIA—31 days— 
From N. Y. Jan. 21 and 
eae $300 up 





CUNARD- ANCHOR 
West Indies Cruises 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


The Fruit of the Best Trees 
If Not the Best Fruit 


VERY now and 
then you have 
to get serious about 
fart. We can im- 
agine an __ ideal 
1 world where the 
palm was given to 
every man, woman 
and child who wielded a brush and 
where every painting was just like so 
much song from the bird’s throat in 
the leafy tree. But man, living by 
standards and norms, wants to know 
how good is good. He wants to be 
told by some one, no matter by whom. 
The annual show of the Daniel 
group inspired us to settle down to our 
knitting and put on a couple of pairs 
of specs. So many of the shows we 
are destined to see are there mainly 
because the dealer has the nails already 
in the wall or the young artist has an 
aunt with two hundred dollars, will- 
ing to blow it on an exhibition. ‘These 
we can romp through lightly, knowing 
that nothing much will be changed 
in the handwriting of the moving 
finger that writes upon the wall. But 
here we trifle with immortality; and 
up on the heights the going is not so 
easy and the signposts few. 

Keep in mind that Daniel’s is a gal- 
lery dealing in Americana preferred, 
the entrance to which is through any 
number of sieves. The output of the 
gallery is consequently small and the 
effect is sometimes not as startling as in 
those halls wherein the proved master- 
pieces and classical relics are hung by 
the hundred. Nor is the visual kick 
as great as we get from the raucous 
crew that make up the various shows 
of self-sponsored groups. But there 
is compensation in the thought that 
you are looking upon one or two pic- 
tures that may be living a century 
from now. 

Don’t make a fool of us and ask 
which. If crowded, we could name 
a name or two of the Daniel group 
that will undoubtedly rank with the 
scant seven American immortals. 
Others approach them; and such is the 
Daniel system, they may make the 
grade in time. This year, we feel, 
they are not as near to it as they were 
last. Some have come up, and some 
have marked time. ‘That is not par- 
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REAT WHITE FLEET 
ships are built especially for 
tropical cruising. Every room is an 
outside room; the food served is 
equal in variety and quality to 
that served in any first-class hotel. 


—and there is a fine personal 
service making good the slogan of 
the Great White Fleet—‘‘Every 
Passenger a Guest.” 


Sailings from New York 
and New Orleans twice 
every week in the year 


Great White Fleet Cruises to the 
Caribbean carry only first-class 
passengers, and every detail for 
their comfort—hotel accommo- 
dations, motor trips ashore, rail- 
road journeys, sight-seeing jaunts 
are all carefully planned in ad- 
vance —and everything is in- 
cluded in the price you pay 
for your ticket. 


Address Passenger Department 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
: Room 1652 
17 Battery Place, New York City 


Write for beautiful, free booklet “Caribbean 
TUISES 
10- to 24-Day Cruises to 
Cuba Jamaica Panama Canal 
‘Costa Rica Colombia Guatemala 
| British Honduras Spanish Honduras 


ON (a 
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ticularly disastrous, as all good paint- 
ers go through phases of transition. 

Peter Blume, the present white- 
haired boy of the establishment, 
has made great strides in one direc- 
tion but we still have several quarrels 
with him. With the perfection of his 
technique he is getting too close to the 
super-Woodstock group to suit us, to a 
pretty slickness that is effected by many 
of the journeymen who have nothing 
to say. When a little repose comes 
to his soul he may not be so enamored 
of the bizarre trick effects he strives 
for. We have seen one or two small- 
er Blumes that are gems and we im- 
agine that some day he will sit down 
and paint a great picture from an 
ordinary subject. Oh yes, for the rec- 
ord we should state that there is here 
a Blume with no nude except an inno- 
cent Irish potato tricked out with a 
navel and a pair of hips. 

Daniel admits into the clan about 
one neophyte a year. This year’s ac- 
colade went to Henry Billings, a 
young man who seems to have skipped 
several years of the preliminary work 
and forged to the head of his class. 
Billings we would rank in promise 
with several of the group who have 
heen among the chosen for some time. 
His first picture is a thing of promise 
rather than accomplishment. But it 
shows a healthy intent and bespeaks a 
vigorous career. We have always had 
a secret theory that they gave brown 
paint away up in Woodstock at the 
general grocery store. We have no 
other way of explaining the prevalence 
of the addiction for dull brown. Half 
the painters from Woodstock think a 
palette should start at dark red and 
stop at brown. 

Elsie Driggs, who has hitherto con- 
tented herself with an exquisite ren- 
dering of mullen leaves and the quiet- 
er forms of nature, has an architec- 
tonic affair a little beyond her present 
abilities. She has used that architects’ 
dream that meets the eye as you walk 
east on Fiftieth Street—St. Bartholo- 
mew’s backed by the Cathedral High 
School and the latest thing in Lexing- 
ton Avenue apartments. She has taken 
certain liberties with the actual, losing 
rather than gaining the assistance of 
the original boys who drew the plans. 

Niles Spencer’s head of a boy we 
thought a careful study. His ar- 
rangement through a window we did 
not fancy at all. We still favor his 
landscape of last spring. Alexander 
Brook has a workmanlike composition 
of flowers, an economic arrangement 
that gives his picture both beauty and 
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You don't have 


to use it all 
at once |! 


SUMORO ORANGE contains 
no preservatives, and will keep 
a long time on ice. It is real 
orange juice concentrated and 
sweetened, with a dash of lemon 
juice added. Serve it at break- 
fast to wake up sluggish appe- 
tites! Use it for mixed drinks 
instead of squeezing oranges! 
Remember the name— 
SUMORO ORANGE. And 
order a bottle today from 
your dealer! 


SUMORO 
> ORANGE 


Sole distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
INCORPORATED 


25 West 43rd Street, New York 


90 AMERICANS 


Will now cruise on King George’s Ocean Yacht 
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The “Prince Olav’, formerly the Royal Yacht of H. R. M. 
King George V, with every detail unchanged, now takes 90 
Americans to hidden harbors of loveliness inaccessible to larger 
vessels; the Calle d’en Serra, impenetrably Moslem; to Crete 
and the oldest European civilization; to Ajaccio of Bonapar- 
tine memory; to Cetinje in the Montenegran mountains— to 
Algiers, the desert, Constantinople and Cairo. : 

All the rooms are outside, with windows and bedsteads. The 
Queen’s Suite may still be procured. 

You take the Berengaria from New Yorkfirst, class. You ex- 8 
press to Marseilles, and there board the Prince Olav for two 
months of blue sky and Royal comfort. Land trips at 
every port. No tenders. $1700 up, New York to New York. 5 


SAILING FEBRUARY 10th 




















For information and booklet apply to 
Cunard Branch Offices—Y our local agent—Franco-Belgique Tours, Inc. 


ROYAL YACHT CRUISE, 551 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. 


F L OO R Dance Smartly! 
POLISHING Develap pais, ‘valence ‘end eonndense 


quickly. Become a brililant dancer 

Floors scraped and finished. Electric machine and 23 a , ty Fy 
hand work. Rates very reasonable. duced. Studio open until 10 P.M. 
Campbell - Riis Company, Est. 1911 ARTHUR MURRAY 


“We Make Your Floors Look Beautiful’ 
237 E. 41st, N. Y. Murray Hill 5548-5549 7 East 43rd Street 
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Where 
Smart People 
gather for 


Southern 
weekends! 


HE opening of the Cavalier at 
Virginia Beach adds a new note 
to smart resort hotel life. 


Marvelously situated on one of 
the most famous beaches on the At- 
lantic—the Cavalier is luxuriously 
equipped with indoor salt water 
pool—open air terraces and veran- 
das. Yet without losing any of the 
quiet charm and hospitality that are 
so distinctively Southern. 


Here you can spend a delightful 
week or week-end. Wonderful golf 
on ti. famous Princesse Anne course. 
Riding or hiking through pine for- 
ests. Fascinating historical rambles. 
Delicious Southern food. Excellent 
fishing and hunting. 


7 ry 7 


Only a few hours from home by fast 
train or boat. For further informa- 
tion write the Tourist Information 
Bureau, Dept. A, Norfolk, Va., 
or the Cavalier Hotel, Virginia 
Beach, Va. 


NORFOLK- 


PORTSMOUTH 


the year ’round playground 
of the Old South 








strength. Karl Knaths, another of 
the younger members of the group, is 
also coming along. He has always 
had great travail in bringing his 
backgrounds to heel but seems to have 
come to terms. There is a gay thing 
by Sheeler and an abstraction by 
Schary. 

The standbys are there of course, a 
superb Kuniyoshi, a masterly Dickin- 
son and a new Demuth. We always 
feel a little feeble when we try to 
praise that trio, so we pass them on for 
your enjoyment. 


HERE are so many Dudensings 
on Fifty-seventh Street that some 
of them will have to change their 
names. As there are two brothers in 
the original firm and only one in the 
secessionist branch known as Valen- 
tine Dudensing, the honor of going 
Lucy Stone falls to the latter. We 
found him in the throes of looking 
through his lettered window, trying to 
make a combination of his names 
spelled backward or upside down. But 
the best he could adduce smacked of a 
breakfast food or a trick biscuit. Any- 
way, you will probably find him there 
at 43 East Fifty-seventh Street, under 
the old name, being host to an in- 
teresting show. It is his first of the 
season. He only lately returned from 
France, where he stocked up on 
French Art. This is a sort of libation, 
we take it, to the god who looks after 
the American boys. The show com- 
prises thirty-nine examples of men 
who have been members of the Inde- 
pendents. 

As such a document it is an ex- 
traordinary show. It is not as vivid a 
show as many hung on these walls, 
many of the canvases being of other 
years. We can recommend it high- 
ly to all those who think the Inde- 
pendents a bunch of freaks. Whether 
these painters would have survived the 
fight without the Independents, no 
one can say. We feel sure they de- 
rived some ego food and other sus- 
taining elements of prolonged life 
from that organization. The present 
cohort makes a brave showing of what 
can be done by the no-jury system and 
is about as able a group as any one 
could assemble to represent the left 
wing, medium. Some of these painters 
have been discovered by this dealer in 
the yearly splurge at the Waldorf and 
belong to this house. Others are mere- 
ly friends and have come in to sound 
the tocsin. 

One or two we thought highlights 
of the show. One borrowed from the 
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GRANADA 


with its World-Tamous Mhambr 


See the grandeur of Old Spain, with the 
glorious trip of the famous Cunarder 


“Scythia,” exclusively chartered by 
Frank Tourist Co. (limited to 390—half 
capacity) for our Sixth Annual Cruise 
de Luxe to the Wonderlands of the 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing Jan. 25, 1928, 

visiting mysterious Egypt, beautiful Ma- 
deira, gay Seville, mighty Gibraltar, fas- 
cinating Africa, ancient Cadiz, Algiers, 
Biskra, Timgad, Tunis, Malta, Holy 
Land, Dardanelles, Constantinople, Bos- 
phorus, Athens, Venice, Florence, Rome, 
Naples, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, 
Palermo, Monte Carlo, France, England, 
etc. 

Prompt reservation advisable. Apply to 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Good ‘times are not 





hard to find if you know 
where to look for them. 
Now an easy 15¥%, hour 
trip from N. Y. City 
brings you to Pinehurst, 
N. C., the Golfer’s Para- 
dise, the Center of Out- 
door Sports. Leave N. 
Y. at 6:40 P.M., arrive 
Pinehurst next morning. 
There you'll find good- 
fellowship, health, cli- 
mate and regal comfort 
at the Carolina Hotel. 
Write for illustrated 
booklet or reservations 
to General Office, Pine- 
hurst, N. C. 


| Pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 


~ SPORT CENTER 








18-HOLE COURSES 
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FOUR FAMOUS DONALD J. 
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Bellows estate—a sketch done in the 
hasty manner that marked the best cre- 
ative periods of his robust life. The 
landscape of Alexander Brook is 
bright and exhilarating. The Ault, 
Alger, Hirsch and Branchard opera 
are much to our liking. Other Inde- 
pendents that you may not recognize 
are Bouché, Burchfield, Mz atulka, 
Maurer, Pach, Stella, Weber and 


Prendergast. 


ENRY SCHNAKENBERG Is best, we 

H believe, in his simpler statements 
of form and color. His study of sun- 
flowers, in his one-man show at Krau- 
shaar’s, is one of the best things we 
have seen from him. It is powerful 
and simple and done with nice econ- 
omy. His foxglove we did not like 
so well, the background being a bit 
tricky and not in tonal unity with the 
rest of the painting. The landscape 
is also the best of the outdoor pictures 
of his working. Here the painter finds 
greater freedom from the early 
tenets of Fifty-seventh Street, and goes 
in for being himself. We believe this 
will be the solution of all of Mr. 
Schnakenberg’s difficulties: forgetting 
what the Academy imposed upon him. 
When he gets outdoors he knows there 
is no preceptor hiding behind a tree, 
and he lights into his work with the 
kind of love and zest that make honest 
painting. ‘The arranged pictures suf- 
ter too much from juggling and that 
confusion of detail which so often 
harasses the painter who tries to be 
individual. We think Mr. Schnaken- 


berg is going ahead rapidly. 


HOWS that are coming in this 

week or that will be folding their 
tents when this appears are: Seven 
Philadelphia Painters at Wildenstein; 
Jean Negulesco at Weyhe; Fifty 
Prints of the Year, at the Art Center; 
Palestine paintings by Jewish youth, 
and Elias’ Newman, at the Gallery 
Intime, 127 Riverside Drive; exqui- 
‘ite pottery and glazed sculpture by 
Karl Walters, Potters’ Shop, 755 
Madison; Boccial Manuel at the An- 
derson; French contemporaries at 
Ainslie’s; Salcia Bahnc at Marie 
Sterner’s; portraits by seven leading 
portraitists at Arden Galleries; con- 
temporaries at the Junior League 
Rooms, 139 East Sixty-first Street; 
sculpture by Ber Coffet at his studio, 
65 Fourth Avenue; John E. Hutchins 
at Montross; murals by Edwin How- 
land Blashfield at the Academy of 
Arts and Sciences; superb drawings by 


Decas at Durand-Ruel. —M. P. 
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ship afloat. 


and valets. 








The new 20,000 gross ton quadruple-screw motor liner 
gene sania ” 550 feet long, 74 feet wide, will make 


the 14d of January. ‘Weekly sailings thereafter. 
Noe © more luxurious and magnificent liner was ever 


“ Vek Suites, Cabins de Luxe, glassed-in deck for 
dancing (only one of its kind on any liner). Be 
tionally spacious promenade and sun decks. Beautiful 
swimming bath, Steere elevators, gymnasium. Public 
rooms compare favorably in size with those of any 





Accommodations for 600 first-class passengers—80 
_fooms with baths. Ample accommodation for maids 


- FURNESS BERMUDA LINE 


34 Whitehall St., New York, or any authorized agent. 





her maiden voyage 


¥ YORK to BERMUDA 
































WEST 
INDIES 


on the ideal 
cruising ship 


RELIANCE 


a luxurious steamer, 
designed especially 
for tropical service. 


Hamburg 


Ae ons Santiago, Kingston, Colon, 
Havana and Nassau, spending Christmas and New 
Years at sea. A 15-day cruise during January. An early 
spring cruise following the same route, with Easter in 
picturesque Havana. Two longer voyages including also 
San Juan, St. Thomas, Fort de France, St. Pierre, Barbados, 
Trinidad, La Guayra and Curacao. 


From New York 
Dec.17 Jan.7 Jan.25 Feb.25 Mar.28 
16 days 15 days 27 days 27 days 16 days 
$200 up $200up $300up $300 up $200 up 


Descriptivetliterature on request 


‘American Line 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES, Inc., General Agents 
28 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. Branches 
in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, San Fran- 
cisco or local steamship and tourist agents. 
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H8EAST 60™ 
STREET 


NEW YORKCITY 








Kathleen, Inc., 
will individual- 
ize for you at a 
moderate price 
range her smart 
New York 
adaptations and 
copies of the 
newer Parisian 
models import- 
ed by her to 
New York’s ex- 
clusive shop- 
ping district. 

















SOUTH 
AFRICA 


Modern Travel in a New 
Land of Many Wonders 


Fie beyond “The Riviera of 


the Southern Hemisphere” 
—on the stately Cape of Good 
Hope — you may visit “The 


World’s Last Frontier’—Diamond 
Mines, the Golden Rand, Victoria 
Falls, strange Kafr kraals—all in 
ease and comfort. Luxurious 
“Castle” liners take you—weekly 
sailings—from England (South- 
ampton) to Capetown and other 
African ports—one of the pleas- 
antest voyages in the world. 


Tours cAround Africa 





General Passenger Agentsin re United States and Canada 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 


New York Cleveland Chicago 
Detroit Minneapolis San Francisco 
Los Angeles Seattle Atlanta Vancouver 
Montreal Toronto 


Boston 











Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By CUNARD-ANCHOR LINES new oil burners. 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


Round the World 


125 days, $1250 to $3000 
s s “‘Caledonia”’ sailing Jan. 16 


Westward, calling Feb. 2, 
cruise; includes Japan and China, 
Palestine and Greece. Also Havana, Panama 
Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolulu, Manila, 
Java, Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, Italy, the Riviera, 
etc. Europe spring season stop-over. 


Mediterranean 
6§ days, $600 to $1700 
ss “‘Transylvania”’ sailing Jan. 25 


24th cruise, featuring Spain, 15 days Palestine, 
Egypt and Rome. Many other important visits 
too. Stop-over in Europe if desired. 


Norway—Mediterreanean; June 30; 52 days; $600 up 
Frank C. Clark, Times Bidg., N. Y. 


at Los Angeles, 8th 
India, Egypt, 





ITALY: FRANCE- ay IERA 


in 


VE Mi aes 


THE WORLD'S LARGEST, FASTEST AND 
MOST Tee Bee 2M MOTOR t VESSEL 


ss PRESIDENTE WILSON 


SS OIL BUR 
OFFER DE LUXE PASSENGER SERVICE 
‘to EUROPE 


Frequent Sailings 
MEDITERRANEAN anvADRI ATIC PORTS 
ITALY-FRANCE-SPAIN-GREECE -DALMATIA 

"Che Sunny Southern fane” : 
= = 1 = 
COSULICH LINE 


PHELPS BROS 2,CO_, CENERAL ACENTS, I7 BATTERY PL 
NEW YORK 











NOVEMDER 5, 1927 


BABIES ABOUT TOWN 


Our Own Conscientious Guipg 


WENTY-NINTH STREET Map. 

KET BapsikEs: Between Second 

and Third Avenues a large stock 
of babies is always on display among 
the cauliflowers, lettuce, pretzels and 
lemons. Some have assorted older 
brothers and sisters in their immediate 
neighborhood. Some are completel; 
independent little parties lolling com- 
fortably on the sidewalk, and others 
have individual mammas taxi-ing them 
about in baby carriages or under placid 
arms while the marketing goes on 
apace. 

GRAMERCY ParK Basies: This js 
an exclusive group in Oliver Twist 
pants, pearl buttons and berets, a 
charming little coterie whose papas 
have paid for keys to the green fringey 
little park, where trees, bushes, and 
a high iron fence keep the spot almost 
a secret from the ordinary 
product of the streets. 


urchin 


CENTRAL PaRK BapieEs: The as- 
scrtment here depends on the day. 
Regular performances on weekdays 
feature pink satin babies in platinum 
perambulators and nurses in_ period 
costumes. These very _ particular 
babies chew sterilized rattles and gaze 
at pure clean blue skies. Nobody is 
ever allowed to kiss them except ille- 
gally by bootleg methods. They are a 
fair-weather variety that never appears 
when the heavens are gray. Sunday 
matinées provide an entirely different 
cast with performances in slap-stick or 
catch-as-catch-can vein. Sticky babies 
bulge and sprawl out over the wheels 
of straw go-carts and request candy 
or crackerjack with firm and unmis- 
takable insistence. 

Batrery Park Bapsigs: Also a 
Sunday attraction. Primarily a banana- 
and-hot-dog-consuming tribe of un- 
certain origin and still more uncertain 
destination, they are saffron in color 
and grubby in texture. They take 
life pretty much as it comes, be- 
ing inclined to apathy through a pre- 
cocious knowledge of the futility of 
protests. 

RiversIpE Drive Basies: The 
fairly prosperous middle-class product. 
Out bright and early in the morning 
in pseudo-British-built baby coaches 
handsomely upholstered in the manner 
of that “used by H.R.H. Princess 
Mary Viscountess Lascelles, and hun- 
dreds of other titled mothers.” ‘They 
are parked in genial groups while 


their nursemaids convene to dis- 
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cuss the more important Jersey mur- 
ders of the day. 

HarLEM BasieEs: This assortment 
comes in a wide range of popular au- 
tumn shades, from light beige to jet 
black. Eyes of soft velvet brown, in 
a lustrous milky white, set off viv- 
idly and effectively their rich color 
schemes. 

Broapway Bapstes: A costly hand- 
painted collection who have learned 
how to get around by themselves and 
entail practically no expense to their 


mammas in either time or money. 


—MAarGARET FIsHBACK 


THE SUNNY SIDE 


I get out of patience with Lily 
Whenever we go on a tour; 
Her comments are not always silly, 
Her taste isn’t notably poor; 
Yet over and over she gushes, 
As through the environs we fare, 
Ignoring my pishes and tushes: 
“Oh, wouldn’t you love to live 
there?” 


Her “there” may be something atro- 
cious 
From any quite sane point of view: 
A villa in colors ferocious, 
A village deplorably new. 
And if she should vary her twitter 
When I turn a cynical ear, 
"Tis but to defiantly titter: 
“Oh, how I would love to live 


here!” 


But when we get back to the city 
My grouch melts like snow in the 
sun; 
If ever a man needed pity 
I am that remorsefullest one! 
For after the home-coming kisses 
She’s certain to snuggle and say: 
“My dear, do you realize this is 
The best place we’ve been in to- 
day?” 
—Epwarp W. BaRNARD 


\ $200 reward offered by Mr. and 
Mrs. Joe Hutchins of Salina, Kans., for 
recovery of a diamond ring, which dis- 
appeared after being placed in a glass in 
the pantry by Mr. Hutchins, was with- 
drawn Thursday. Mr. Hutchins recalled 
that he poured milk and broken crackers 
into a glass and swallowed the contents. 
He hurried to a physician and an x-ray 
picture showed the ring in Mrs. Hutchins’ 
stomach.—Farm paper. 


Making the Hutchinses one up on 
Lon Chaney. 
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@ WHITEHALL 


PALM ‘BEACH 


Opening December 31st, this Continental hos- 
telry offers service and cuisine befitting the 
finest resort hotel in all the world. Apartments 
of one to six rooms or more, on long or short 


term lease. 
New York Office 


THE BERKSHIRE 


21 East 52nd Street 


Martin Sweeny, Managing Director 
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THE FINEST RESORT HOTEL IN ALL THE WORLD 








WASHINGTON 
CLEVELAND 


BOSTON 
LONDON 


Tuose who are compiling 
Christmas gift lists now will find 
a most interesting collection of 
distinctive and decorative objects 
for the well-appointed home. 


YAMANAKA & CO. 


680 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 


LA LAC Lar Ae eel 
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ON AND OFF 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


HE I. Miller shop at 


THE AVENUE 


“Mother could 


) wear it.” 


——" 








Forty-sixth Street and 

Fifth Avenue has re- 
cently opened, in the basement, 
a salon as is a salon—all softly 
lighted, comfortably lounged, 
and everything. Tea is served 
in the late afternoon. In addi- 
tion (though, at present, you 
would think this of secondary 
importance) Miller has col- 
lected some of his very best 
evening shoes and fancy mules 
for your inspection. Both the 
Perugia models for which this 
Miller shop is famous and its 
own models are on display. 
There is a large collection of 
velvets to conform to the 
velvet vogue for evening. 
These in the single strap sandal type 
(a little more flattering to the foot, 
since velvet is a heavyish fabric) and 
a particularly good new pump with a 
discreet interlacing of silver and gold 
kid around it. 

I. Miller also has a number of 
opalescent lizards on hand in the pink 
and beige shades, and will make up 
others in any color you desire. ‘They 
are most decorative, and there is no 
question that their life will be at least 
six times as long as the less substantial 
slippers we have been accustomed to 
for years and years. The Perugias, 
though very elegant, have rather too 
many straps and gadgets around the in- 
step for my taste. 

The mules, which are of the simple, 
conventional design, without heels or 
straps, are particularly lovely. I 
noticed two types—one, of lamé or 
satin with metallic embroidery and 
delicate beading on the toe; the other, 
of brilliant velvet with metallic em- 
broidery. These last are antique Rus- 
sian fabrics and most effective, par- 
ticularly for those who incline towards 
the exotic in negligées. 


T 23 East Sixty-fifth Street lurks 

a shop run by Mrs. Moss and 
Nathalie Slocum. They have some 
very nice clothes here, some imported, 
some domestic, all of them exact 
copies. In fact, they guarantee to copy 
almost anything. There were two very 
good dresses of wool with long jump- 
ers—one of them belted very low and 
having a tunic effect-—and plain skirts. 


There were also some very nice French 


sweater suits employing these tapestry- 
like Rodier weaves. And a dress, ideal 
for the older woman in the evening, 
of black and gold lamé. This had that 
becoming wing treatment in back, and 
other cascades here and there. It can 
be made in velvet or satin. 

Some hats—with a “‘different”’ look. 
One of these is a velvet toque with a 
bonnetlike arrangement in back that 
width ears. The 
crown also goes a bit bonnety in back. 
Another velvet affair with a cap-and- 
bells look has a tricorne point in the 


gives below the 


front, and a velvet point descending 
low on one side and flaring out at the 
other. Rather extreme, in a nice way, 
but can be adjusted to suit any coun- 
tenance. A new version of the cloche 
—the crown of hatter’s plush; the 
brim of interlaced strips of satin. And 
an almost universally becoming hat of 
black felt and pink grosgrain, turned 
up in front and widish at the sides. 
Moss & Slocum also have a large 
collection of stocking toys; manicure 
tools an inch and a half long; zipper 
shoe bags of sateen; clothes bags of a 
transparent slippery stuff, tying on one 
side and having the advantage of al- 
lowing you to find the dress you want 
without poking; absurd Tony Sarg 
clocks for the nursery; ditto boxes for 
writing; Cape Cod ash _ receivers, 
shaped like a tiny house so that the 
smoke can come out of the chimney in 
the event the cigarette is not completely 
extinguished; crépe de Chine pillow 
slips in delicate colors, nicely hand- 


hemstitched; and a number of amus- 
ing and useless trifles for stockings 
that it is impossible to enumerate here. 
All of which discussion leads us neatly 
into the big Fight Before Christmas in 
the department below. —L. L. 


CHRISTMAS IS COMING! 


HIS, our humble contribution to 

the joys of the Yuletide, will run 
weekly until Santa Claus actually 
comes down the chimney, at which 
time we are all going to Nassau for 
a good rest. In addition, just for love 
of our darling readers, we will publish 
a gigantic classified list of suggestions 
before Christmas shopping really turns 
into the Christmas rush. We cannot 
say that we have covered more than 
99 and 44/100 per cent of the shops 
of the city, but vow that all of the 
shops mentioned have been investigated 
and found good. 

If you intend using this depart- 
ment at all, please save your copies, 
or we shall be so busy answering the 
telephone that we can’t do any re- 
search work. Also, we are not in an\ 
way a shopping service. 


HE thoughtful donor of Christ- 

mas gifts finds that certain things 
of exquisite feeling must be ordered 
well in advance. Things that have 
to be monogrammed. Things that 
have to be engraved. Above all, the 
fitted dressing case, a gift de luxe for 
any woman, should be made to order 


if possible. 


The following general 






or 


Cit 











suggestions may be of value to the 
harassed male with love in his heart, 
money in his pocket, and a blank in 
his brain. (1) Try to find out the 
cosmetics she uses habitually, and have 
bottles and jars for these and for 
these only. Nothing is more boring 
than a case full of bottles when her 
specialty is creams. (2) Have a large 
mirror. She has a small one in her 
handbag. (3) It is a sweet thought to 
include an atomizer. (4) Most wom- 
en prefer a case that, in addition to 
the fittings, has room for an extra 
dress, lingerie and soon. (5) A shoe- 
horn is more commonly used than a 
buttonhook. (6) Few women use hair- 
brushes any more, and when they use 
one, they want stiff bristles. (7) A 
swank case of leather in browns or 
beiges or black, fitted with good tor- 
toise-shell (real or imitation), or glass 
fittings with gold or silver tops, is in 
infinitely better taste than cases of col- 
ored pin seal with fittings in baby blue 
cloisonné enamel, or celluloid in pale 
colors. (8) The lighter the case in 
weight, the better. 

Arthur Gilmore, at 22 East Fifty- 
fifth Street, takes special delight in 
making up cases for men and women 
to fit definite preferences in the ac- 
cessory line. If a man uses a Schick 
razor, he will not be happy at finding 
a place for a Gillette in his dressing 
case. Gilmore makes up sets to hold 
your husband’s studs, his special shav- 
ng creams and styptic pencil, his dar- 
ling toothbrush and so on. These fit- 
tings may be included in a suitcase or 
in a separate case which can be carried 
n the hand or placed in a larger bag. 
The advantage of the latter, of course, 
s that one can open it out on one’s 
dressing table and have everything on 
hand at once. 

For women, Gilmore will make up 
cases to suit Elizabeth Arden or Marie 


Earle cosmetics or a combination of 
doth. In the back of his cases he puts 
mirrors which can be removed and 


stood up on the table or hung up on the 
wall. Instead of making a separate 
case for each tube you may use, he 
abitually includes them in one box. 

Mr. Gilmore also has a large assort- 
ment of luggage on hand, and will 
alter any trunk to fit individual needs. 
For instance, most women do not car- 
'y twenty-four pairs of shoes around 
with them, and would infinitely prefer 
‘couple of drawers for lingerie and 
dds and ends to be substituted for 
‘uperfiuous shoe compartments. 

Shoe trunks are so made, by the 





Way, that the front can be removed 








THE 
GORDON ye 
An embodiment in ho- 
siery of what an artist 


sees when he looks ata 


beautiful ankle. 


In the perfectly-formed L 
bare ankle of h is model, 

the eye of the artist sees 

two graceful, contour - revealing 
shadows, tapering softly from heel 
to rounded cal}, 

It is these lovely natural shadows 





that Gordon has woven 
into the famous V-line 
heel. A new thing in 
hosiery—and vet so 
beautifully, inevitably 
right that smart women 
Ee will always wear it. 
In Gordon V-line 
Hosiery, two of the 


smartest and newest colors are Niobe 


for daytime and Pandora for eve- 


ning wear. Natural loveliness for 


every type and size of ankl of 
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Why Not Dine in the 
“Great Open Spaces”? 


_ heart, good gastronomers. 
Here, overlapping tables have been 
excommunicated; here, confidences 
need never be exchanged sotto voce. 
Prices won't induce apoplexy. Food is 
prepared in such fashion that fussy 
folks choose to be otherwise. Here 
one may enter, eat and emerge wholly 
unscathed. 

Let Appetite, the gorgeous gift find 


new wings in such a milieu! 


HOTEL 
NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 5orn Street 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 


“A Delightful Contrast”’ 


























Eighteen 
Gramercy Park, 


SOUTH 
cA Hotel for Women— 


VERLOOKING 
NewYork’s only 
private park, a new 
residence for women 
who will appreciate 
its atmosphere of 
culture and its careful 
selection of guests 

A special feature 

is the dining room 


with its excellent 
food and service 


an 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Miss May L. BERING 
Managing Director 








and the whole thing stood up in the 
room like a chest of drawers. This 
shop is making a specialty of a new 
leather called Vachette, a soft and 
durable black calf. 


papain AVENUE, also, are mak- 
ing a great to-do about cases made 
to order. For this reason, they have 
a large variety of bottles and jars to 
be selected and fitted into special cases. 
It is also possible to bring in your own 
things and have them fitted into the 
case of your choice. Cases will be 
made up to fit the lady’s own dressing- 
table set; for beauty product boxes of 
definite houses; for flasks and liquor 
accessories, and so on. ‘There are, in 
addition, some bottle cases constructed 
like an old-fashioned Victoria bag. 
In these, the bottles are always up- 
right, and a tray on top takes care of 
jewelry and so on. 

Crouch & Fitzgerald and Martin & 
Martin are excellent places to get 
leather goods of all kinds, although 
the made-to-order type of things is not 
stressed to any startling extent. Mark 
Cross is obliging about making up bags 
to complete luggage sets and is espe- 
cially good on men’s cases with the 
beverage-toting end of things very 



















NOVEMDER 5, 1927 





‘CENTRAL ~ 


One part Spirit of Festival, 
two parts Unfermented | 
Sophistication and a Con- 
tinental Calorie or so. 
Sweeten to taste with | 
the reflection of Grace bE y 
Kay White, allow Cass 
Hagan & His Orches- 
tra to shake well.. 
Ralph Wonders ot [ 
The Sidell Sisters 
in stimulating 
entertainment, 
dinner and 
supper, sunk- 
en dance 
floor. 
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| PARK CENTRAL GRILL r 


At - select residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 


SEVENTH AVE., 55th to 56th Streets ie } 








much emphasized. 








In all of these shops the sooner or- 





ders are placed the better, and I am 
solemnly assured that those who order 
special jobs after December 1 are go- 
ing to have some anxious moments 
about deliveries. 

Dobbs & Company, who have the 
exclusive agency for Hermés luggage 
in this country, report that after No- 
vember 15 they are going to sell out 
forever and ever all the luggage they 
have on hand. ‘They will take no 
orders and will have no other luggage 
until after Christmas. 


S to monogramming—the whole 

pursuit of handkerchief borrow- 
ing would undoubtedly lose its savor 
if the happy borrower could not see 
a collection of initials, each remi- 
niscent of some glorious evening, in 
her upper bureau drawer. 

A. Wingendorff, established at 
118 East Fifty-ninth Street, makes 
monograms exclusively, from the 
large imposing ones for blankets to 
tiny flimsy ones for evening handker- 
chiefs. All of the big shops will have 
monogramming done for you, though 
Lord & Taylor stand out by virtue of | 
the fact that, while most big shops 
show you samples printed on card- 
board, Lord & Taylor show you actual 











An exhibition 


furnished suite shows 
country home spa- 
ciousness at an exclu- 
sive and convenient 


city address. Each 
suite faces and over- 
looks Gramercy Park. 
Immediate.occupancy 
atrentals from $4700. 
Agenton the premises 
or : Pennsylv ania 4180 
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samples embroidered on pieces of 
linen. ‘This shop is still taking orders 
on handkerchiefs to be monogrammed 
in France, but promises nothing for 
delivery by Christmas. In the mean- 
time, it has some swell examples of 
domestic monogramming that can be 
done in three weeks, though the 
Christmas rush will make it impera- 
tive to have all holiday orders in hand 
by November 15. 

~ McCutcheon also has nice mon- 
ogramming done, and has a wide se- 
lection of handkerchiefs. ‘Those for 
children are colored and have gay dots 
or nursery picture rhymes and, for 
parties, are decorated with hand- 
drawn work. For women, fine linen, 
Madeira, or even hand-woven linen 
that is silky and soft and expensive. 
All of these come with simple, hand- 
rolled hems, with real lace edging, 
with scalloped or cutwork hems. All 
orders to be placed before the middle 
of November. ‘There are very nice 
service and evening handkerchiefs for 
men, but it is not for a female to 
dictate on this delicate subject. Still, 
I am certain that all men will huzza 
when I caution doting wives and 
sweethearts against colored handker- 
chiefs and handkerchiefs of silk. Both 
of these are tricky subjects. 


{OR lingerie to be monogrammed, 
Colony Lingerie, at 664 Madison 
Avenue, makes up lovely sets of negli- 
gées with slippers to match. Slippers 
trimmed either with velvet in flat bows 
(the choice of this department) or 
with ostrich feathers. The Colony 
will monogram anything whether it 
be bought there or not. 

Collart, at 21 East Fifty-fourth 
Street, has exquisite handkerchiefs of 
all kinds—in color, with lace or hand- 
rolled hems, Initials or the full name, 
monogrammed like the handwriting, 
can be added in three weeks’ time. In 
lingerie) Mme. Collart prefers the 
made-to-measure type, especially in the 
case of panties, which are made to fit 
closely to the waist without elastic. 

She has a special evening handker- 
chief of chiffon in every soft color 
imaginable. ‘This is eighteen inches 
square, edged with lace, and adorned 
with an enormous monogram. Three 
weeks for these, also. Crépe de Chine 
sheets and pillow cases, covers, slips, 
and so on are available. ‘These take 
a month, for a change. 

Grande Maison de Blanc will take 
special orders for monograms up to 
the first week in December and have, 
for your selection, imported French 
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WOMAN wants a figure of smooth 
flowing lines. Corrective exercise and re- 
laxation, as taught by Elizabeth Arden, 
will proportion your figure, lift your organs 
and correct every fault of carriage, of slug- 
gishness and of weight. Elizabeth Arden 
builds a lovely skin and a lovely figure 
on a foundation of superb health. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON W ASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elisabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on saie at the smart shops 
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Also several apartments of 2 
rooms with Bath and Kitchenette 


Representative on Premises 


Douglas L.Elliman 6 Co.. Inc. 
Managing Agent 
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handkerchiefs, table linens, and so on. 
In addition, some special French table 
linens and bathroom sets that have to 
be ordered from France—and will be 
if you go there at once. 

Mosse, Inc., has in stock every pos- 
sible type of linen, as everyone who 
has been around and has given wed- 
ding presents knows by now. Besides 
this, it has some very new bathroom 
sets, including bathmat, towels, and 
washcloths, with a white ground and 
a fine leaf pattern in any color. Very 
elegant, and particularly so with an 
imposing monogram. 

Eleanor Beard, at 519 Madison 
Avenue, specializes on quilted stuff of 
every kind. Bedspreads, baby-carriage 
sets, lingerie cases, pillows, and chaise- 
longue covers may be made to meas- 
ure or bought out of hand. ‘The work 
is exquisite and makes a conventional 
article amusing. All special orders to 
be placed before ‘Thanksgiving. 

Carlin Comforts, at*528 Madison 
Avenue, having de luxe blankets and 
chaise-longue covers (taffeta or mari- 
bou), makes up every kind of bed- 
room set with pillows to match if 
given two weeks’ notice. 


EPAIR DEPARTMENTS: Olga 
Tritt, at 730 Fifth Avenue, 


takes any stones or old jewelry and 
reconstructs them in modern settings 
that have the double advantage of sim- 
plicity and originality. She has also 
been most successful in designing jew- 
els to order. 

Eloise Zallio, 561 Fifth Avenue, is 
a marvel at using old and valuable 
lace for baby pillows, baby things, tea 
cloths, and so on. She can _ repair 
anything, reconstruct anything, and 
clean anything in the lace line. Also, 
no piece of lace is too insignificant 
in size for her to find some original 
and charming use for it. 

And I have spoken before of C. 
Leviéle, 12 East ‘Thirty-seventh 
Street, who makes a specialty of re- 
pairing old and valuable fans in the 
worst stage of disarray. He can also 
piece together antique bric-a-brac that 
has been lying in the attic in seventy 
pieces, substitute convincing pieces for 
any that are lacking, and make your 
bibelot a thing of beauty again. 

At the Potters’ Shop, 755 Madison 
Avenue, you will find good examples 
of pottery, made by the leading Amer- 
ican artists in ceramics. Anything 
from wall brackets to complete foun- 
tains is available there, and orders on 
special work of any kind whatsoever 
must be placed six weeks in advance. 
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and | 
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2 rooms and more, | 
with serving pan- 
tries, central refrig- 
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from $2500, includ- 
ing maid service. 


A few suites for transients 
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S far as bookbinding is concerned, 
A it is usually advisable to go to a 
large shop where suggestions are sane, 
in good taste, and well adapted to the 
type of book you want bound. That 
js, unless you are one of those geniuses 
who not only has definite ideas on how 
things should be bound, but can in- 
struct a good workman how to carry 
out the ideas. 

As I said, all the big book shops will 
make intelligent selections and do a 
workmanlike job on book bindings. 
Dutton’s, for instance, will even go 
to the trouble of finding special tools 
to carry out a design or to copy some 
old binding for you. But if you want 
the small, intimate attentions and the 
feeling of cosmic importance that a 
small shop gives you, try either the 
Brick Row Bookshop, at 19 East For- 
ty-seventh Street, or Edgar H. Wells, 
at 41 East Forty-seventh. Both of 
these do an elegant job in binding— 
in fact, so elegant that last year’s char- 
acterization of these two as the Har- 
vard and Yale of bookshops still 
stands. In addition, you can find at 
the Brick Row Bookshop mezzotints 
of Dr. Johnson (limited edition) and 
a particularly good collection of old 
maps. ‘lhe vogue for collecting these 
last still, apparently, goes merrily on. 
Edgar H. Wells is a very good place 
to find sporting prints and old English 
prints in general. 

The Literary Lobby, at 28 West 
Forty-fourth Street, does extremely 
nice bindings of the simple type that 1s 
always in such perfect taste. Take 
your copies of “THE NEw YoRKER 
and have them bound there (advt.). 

All book bindings must be ordered 
a month in advance. They should be 
ordered now. December may mean 
holiday to most of you, but to a shop- 
keeper it is just a succession of rush 


ord rs. —L,. Bas 


AS TO MEN 


Dressing Gowns for 
Christmas—Patent Pa- 
jamas — Ready - Made 
Riding Clothes 


yy is, no doubt, somewhat less 
- than tactful to make mention 
of the merry Yuletide just as 
the majority of my auditors are 
staging their several recoveries from an 
excessively sporting summer season. 
Still, when one considers the necessary 
brevity of these columns, some mitiga- 














So is an Old Master, an authentic 
Chippendale. But in each case, the 
cost in time, effort and money doesn’t 
influence your selection. The surer your 
knowledge of furniture or painting, the 
more certain you are to select the best. The 
surer your knowledge of fine apartments, the 
more certainly 775 Park Avenue will appeal to you. 


No effort has been spared to make each of these 
apartments a masterpiece. They are conservative in 
construction, worthily executed, modern and indi- 
vidual in plan. There are simplexes, duplexes and a 
triplex, a maisonette with a private street number, 
one apartment with a private elevator. The ceilings are 
unusually high — 10! 4" to 11' 6". Fireplaces in every 
room that should possibly contain them, which means 
never less than two to an apartment. The 14 room 


apartments have 23 closets. 


Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario Candela, architect; 
Mrs. Geo. Draper, Consultant. The maintenance charges 
are 94% including sinking fund. 100% cooperative. 


775 PARK AVE. 


AT 72®° STREET 


Selling and Managing Agent: 
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— reflecting 
craftsmanship 
are the result only of 
long experience. 


Formore than a quar- 
ter century Julius 
Tishman & Sons have 
endeavored to mas- 
ter the art and science 
of planning, building 
and managing finer 
apartment homes. 


May we send you a_ 
brochure of our ‘Park , 


Avenue Apartments 




















Add it up yourself-two hours a 
day out of the twenty-four—one- 
twelfth of your entire time spent 
in going to and from business. 
Why not live in a quiet, home- 
like place, within a few minutes of 
your office whether you walk or 
ride. We can’t hold out on you 
any longer—It’s 


Hotel 
HAWIH JRNE 


70 West 49 























tion of our previousness may be found 
in the fact that all of our valuable gift 
suggestions cannot appear in the single 
issue before Christmas. I dropped in 
the other day at Cruger’s, in East 
Forty-fifth Street, and immediately 
became imbued with the gift idea, for 
I found there some of the most inter- 
esting and inexpensive dressing gowns 
that I have come across in some 
months. Now dressing gowns, while 
more or less in bad odor as gifts 
because of their comic strip implica- 
tions, are nevertheless purchased each 
year in vast quantities—mostly by 
well-meaning womenfolk. Yet a 
dressing gown, in the proper weight 
and color, is a useful garment and one 
not to be sneered at. God knows, it is 
infinitely preferable to a smoking 
jacket. 

Among these gowns, then, I saw 
figured silks in brown and blue, ad- 
mirably tailored and priced at $25. 
Another valuable item was a_ beach- 
robe in figured chenille which is being 
featured for the coming southern sea- 
son. As a mater of fact I don’t con- 
sider it particularly practical as a 
beach-robe, but I do not recall ever 
having seen a more useful and at the 
same time a more decorative bath- 
gown. With each garment, by the 
way, is a scarf of the same material. 
Price, $27.50. 

One of the nice things about Crug- 
er’s is the wide selection of new and 
unusual silks from which one may 
order four-in-hands or bat wings. The 
shop’s buyer makes it a rule never to 
order more than two squares of a sin- 
gle pattern, or enough for, say, four 
ties, thus cutting the number of New 
Yorkers who may be observed sport- 
ing your favorite neckwear to the 
virtually irreducible minimum of a 
couple of other fellas. 


F you go in for custom-made 
pajamas of finest silk, you might do 
worse than to try Cruger’s. They have 
one model, made in a variety of solid 
colors and trimmed with a complemen- 
tary color, that seems to me eminently 
practical. The neck is a wide band, 
and there are no belts, buttons or other 
folderols to confuse the wearer. Of 
course, you may be partial to such time- 
honored embellishments as the simple 
button. 

While on the subject of pajamas I 
must bring to your attention the most 
recent scientific development in the 
nightwear field. This is the Faultless 
Nobelt Pajama, the nether garment of 
which clings about the hips without re- 
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Distinctly Different 


STUDIOS 


Duplex Apartments 


170 East 78th St. 


A most unusual build- 
ing and well worth 
your inspection. 


Rentals 
$2,400 to $7,000 


Agents 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
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444 East 57th 
Street 


cAdjoining Sutton Place 
100% Cooperative Apartments 


Delightful River View 
Large Rooms 
Ample Closets 
Unusual Kitchens 
Moderate Prices 


4, 6 and 8 ROOMS 


Selling and Managing Agent 
Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Avenue New York City 
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MEURICE 


145 West 58th Street 
A Residential Hotel of Distinction 


The exceptional accessibility of the 
location is apparent. The restaurant 
and building will be under the super- 
vision of Attilio Bertona, formerly of 
Claridge’s, London, and the Ritz- 
Carlton. 


Apartments of two, three and five 
rooms—a bathroom with every bed- 


room. 
2 to 5 ROOMS 
Moderate Rentals 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 


\ f 























FASHION ADVISOR 


To the woman of accredited social background who 
has always had good taste in clothes and can appre- 
ciate subtlety of line and color harmony; who can 
apply these qualities to the dressing of others, 4 
prominent Fifth Avenue Establishment can offer 4 
business career, both creative and lucrative, in an 
atmosphere which is at once dignified and interest- 
ing. Box F. W., The New Yorker 
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course to draw-strings, buttons, clips 
or other infernal devices. ‘There is, it 
seems, an elastic contraption woven 
into the waistband; but it is guaranteed 
not to shrink or to stretch itself un- 
duly. Time alone will tell whether 
or not this ingenious invention lives 
up to the claims of its exploiters. It 
is my own intention to give it a fair 
tryout as soon as ever I can afford a 
pair. ‘They may be purchased, by the 
way, at a number of the better shops 
and are priced all the way from $2 to 


$75. 
$2 


MONG the shirts being featured 

for town wear during autumn 

and winter is an interesting combina- 
tion of the formal and negligée which 
should come into a deserved although 
mild popularity. ‘The shirt in question 
has an attached collar and a short bos- 
om of the dickey variety which extends 
just below the line of the waistcoat. 
Collar, bosom, and cuffs are starched, 
thus enabling the wearer to make a 
smart appearance while retaining a 
good deal of the comfort of the soft 
shirt. A number of outfitters are fea- 
turing this novelty, among them 
Hutchinson, at 15 East Fortieth Street, 
who carries it in stock in three colors. 


T Saks-Fifth Avenue I saw ready- 
made riding coats, copied from 
a famous tailor’s model, which are dis- 
tinctly possible. Young Mr. Gimbel, 
himself an enthusiastic horseman, has 
turned his attention to this department 
of the business, with highly commend- 
able results. If you will even consider 
ready-made riding clothes (I never 
have, previous to this writing), you 
owe it to yourself to look these coats 
over. In the breeches department, too, 
the Saks establishment has made great 
strides. I simply will not recommend 
ready-made breeches because I believe 
that the greatest tailor in the world 
would fail at turning out a good pair 
if he had to accomplish it without 
measuring and fitting the prospective 
wearer. Nevertheless these breeches are 
properly cut and it is just possible that 
you could manage to get hold of 
a pair that would turn out to be en- 
tirely satisfactory—always providing 
that you are built on more or less simi- 

lar lines to the Apollo Belvedere. 
—Bow.Ler 
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CHICKEN BANQUET FOLLOWS MURDER— 
Headline in the Atlanta (Ga.) Journal. 


And how good it tastes when you’re 
really hungry. 
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CAn Apartment Hotel at Washington ia” | 


Living rooms seventeen by twenty-eight, serv- 
ing pantries, roof terraces; servants who are 
never hired, or fired or paid; rentals from 
$1,800 to $8,000; a perfect chef, and a view of 
the Manhattan sea coast. Plus the most paté 
de foi gras address in New York. 


John H. Spaulding, Manager 


ALBERT B. ASHFORTH, Inc., Agent 
12 East 44th Street Murray Hill 1100 
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Dobbs Frock — figured 
transparent metal cloth 
top with silk velvet skirt. 
Made in France exclu- 
sively from Dobbs. (Col- 


lar may be worn open). 
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340 PARK AVENUE 


375 PARK AVENUE 


Several Very ] 


Attractive 

Apartments 

from Gto 13 
rooms 


Also desirable 
‘Doctor’s 
Apartment 








a 


400 PARK AVENUE 
116 EAST 534 STREET 


Apply toR.C. VOTH - 





75 PARK AvE. - TEL. PLAZA 7116 





cA New Feature of 375 “Park ~—Avenue is The Children’s 
Playground Now ‘Being Constructed on the Roof. 
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MUSIC; 


A gain, the Enslis), Sin 


for Cimemanagers—s 


HIS is not in- 

tended for the 
patriotic eyes of 
Mayor 
or the active atten- 
tion of the quaint- 
ly labelled “Sport” 
In other words, we have 
something to report concerning the 
English Singers, and our findings are 


Th yMpson 


F 
5 
E 
F 
E 


IELtLeCneeeeeceeees Ovum 


Herrmann. 


so favorable to these six charming 
artists that they (the findings only, 
we hope) probably will be fodder for 
Mr. Herrmann’s torches. Pour le 
“Sport,” or something of the kind. 

There is no more heartening mani- 
festation of American musical intel- 
ligence than the reception of the Eng- 
lish Singers, for our visitors have to 
offer only their music. Of course, they 
have with them a brilliant showman, 
Mr. Cuthbert Kelly, but Mr. Kelly’s 
entertaining oral interpolations are 
merely the finishing touch on a per- 
fect job. You never will hear a trashy 
or even a gushy piece of music from 
the English Singers. At the same time, 
you never will hear a dull one. Their 
programs are full of forbidding date- 
lines, but it takes only a few minutes 
to discover that William Byrd (1543- 
1623), Orlando Gibbons (1583- 
1625), Thomas Weelkes (1575- 
1623) and other composers whose mu- 
sic ought to be severe were gentlemen 
whose motets, madrigals and _ ballets 
still can compete on reasonably even 
terms with any ear-titillating produc- 
tions from Broadway. 

The English Singers make it clear 
that great music can be great fun. As 
the old-line dramatic critics used 
have it, they enjoy themselves and so 
does their audience. The six vocalists 
gather around a table (they have a 
new table this year, by the way, and 
it is a much more handsome exhibit 
than the refectory stand which used 
to serve as their base of operations) 
and sing. Nobody seems to know how 
they get the pitch, for the piano which 
is slung carelessly in a corner of the 
stage rarely is used. They begin to 
sing without much __ preliminary 
maneuvering, and their release 1s 
guided by almost imperceptible signals 
from Mr. Kelly. 

No individual voice is of great 
beauty, but the combination is flaw- 
less. Anybody who wonders what 
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ENTS 


‘onstruct1ve 


Criticism 
We Remember 

is meant by vocal color can find out 
by listening to the English Singers. 
At their last concert here they intro- 
duced a curious medley called “The 
Cryes of London,” arranged from 
“Fancies” of Gibbons, Weelkes, and 
Dering by one Gordon Jacob. This 
hucksters’ cantata is a gorgeous thing, 
and probably will be tried out by every 
clee club in the business—and unsuc- 
cessfully. The shouts of fishmongers, 
fiower girls, vegetable vendors and 
other street merchants (1575-1625) 
scrape and sparkle through a lovely 
harmonic background. Only colorists 
like the English Singers could do it. 
There probably will not be anything 
like it again this season unless these 
same English Singers have other pot- 
pourris of the avenue in their reper- 


toire. 


T appears that the Sunday morning 

orchestral concerts at the Roxy and 
at the Capitol are drawing in huge 
audiences, but it seems to us that the 
box-office count for these Sabbath ob- 
servances is not necessarily proof that 
everybody wants good music. Here, 
for instance, are two competing pro- 
grams. 

The Capitol announces “Oberon” 
overture, ““The Afternoon of a Faun” 
and “The Preludes,” along with two 
contributions from Albert Spalding, 
the morning’s soloist. The Roxy pre- 
sents “Egmont” overture, two bits out 
of “A Midsummer Night’s Dream,” 
the introduction to the third act of 

again, “The Pre- 
aria from Louis 
measure. 
are sound enough, 


“Lohengrin,” and 
ludes,” with an 
Graveure for good 

These programs 
but they are composed almost exclu- 
sively of works in which few conduc- 
They are not genuinely 
“symphonic,” and the inclusion of a 
movement from a symphony would 
their Our 
rval cinema orchestras are perform- 


tors can fail. 


not change character. 
x a good service in presenting some- 
thing better than “Zampa”’ overture 
ind “Morning, Noon and Night in 
Vienna,” but the apparently bold no- 
of playing standard works of a 
unday morning is not nearly bold 
nough. Mr. Rothafel and Major 
Bowes might try the experiment of 
truly pro- 
gram some Sunday. Possibly a soloist 


presenting a symphonic 
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the fastidious 

will find a scrupulous- 
ly kept home — with every 
service abundantly supplied. 


Now ready for occupancy 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 


(JUST OFF PARK AVENUE) 


TELEPHONE PLAZA 8601 














NEW YORK 
=a... 3 2€  plieaiaatiaciaslaaiiit tbat 


Is a Mode 


x AYFAIR HOUSE | 
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as a mode among people 








k accustomed to sophisti- 4 
cated standards of living. 
One to Six room Suites— 

i Furnished or Unfurnished. 4 


_) 


. SHapfatr House 


610 Park Ave. At 65th Street New York 
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rumperte 
formerly of Greenwich Village 
now located at 


13 West 5lst Street 
LUNCHEON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 





One way to get 
back at the landlord is to 


come to us for an apartment. 


He has to pay the commis- 
sion. You receive, entirely 
free of charge, the after- 
noon’s devotion of one of 
our amiable and intelligent* 


brokers. 


2 


i 
A. G. Walker & Co., Inc. 
565 Lexington Ave., 
at 50th Street Plaza 5754 


*Pat. Pending 





Saint-Gaudens Miss Crump 
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CA MUSICAL 
TREASURE 
TODAY, A PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECTLY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 


AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOTED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA* 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 





big nO. - 7 7 
‘ ‘ ’ 








is useful for publicity, but it could be 
done without one. By way of “con- 
structive criticism,” a sample is ap- 


pended: 


1. Overture, “Euryanthe” ..... Weber 
2. Suite, “Through the Looking 
DE canedsmied Deems Taylor 
3. Waltz from “Ballet Suite”. .Reger 
INTERMISSION 
4. Symphony No. 2.......... Brahms 


If the burghers continued to rise at 
unearthly hours on Sundays to hear 
this program or one like it (it really 
is not a heavy boy) the case for the 
film bands will be proved. And we 
rather suspect that the citizens will 
rise! 


ECITALS continue thickly, the 

adverb denoting quantity and 
quality. Among the better concerts 
of recent afternoons and evenings 
were operatic programs by Gigli and 
Galli-Curci. It is pleasant to note 
that Mme. Galli-Curci has sold her 
flats and that her singing this year is 
the best that she has done yet. Mr. 
Gigli is as abundant a recitalist as ever 
and gives about three programs in one 
afternoon. Richard Crooks, return- 
ing from opera in Europe, gave a 
recital that was sung so well that one 
wondered whether he really had been 
appearing on the stage. ‘This young 
artist’s stylistic sense is not the least 
of many assets. 

The first Beethoven 
soirée was something like a class in 
sight reading, redeemed by the ap- 
pearance of Dusolina Giannini, who 
managed to sing unhackneyed lieder 
in fine voice if not with any great 
subtlety. The finest chamber-music 
performance of the early season was 
that of Felix Salmond and Richard 
Hageman, who played ’cello and piano 
sonatas about as beautifully as you ever 
will hear them played. —R. A. S. 


Association 


NEW SHEET MUSIC 


Blue Ballads, Including 
One That Has Schmaltz 
—Highways and Show 
Tunes 


LUE continues 

to be the pre- 
dominating note in 
our ditties, what 
with “Blue River,” 
“Blue Heaven” and 
“Baby’s Blue.” 
“Blue Heaven,” al- 
ready noted in these columns, walks in 
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Just Once Again 


**Just Once Again’’—Tenor with Piano 
“‘A Night in June’”’—Frank Sylvano 3638 


“I’m Saving Saturday Night for You” 

‘“*Blue River’’—Fox Trots with vocal chorus, The 
Morgan-Clark Music Masters 3644 

‘‘Miss Annabelle Lee”’ 3631 

“‘Swanee Shore’’—Fox Trots with Vocal Chorus 
Ben Bernie and his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 

“When Day is Done’’—Recorded at Rox) 
Theatre, New York 


“Forgive Me’’—Organ with vocal chorus, Lew 
White 3591 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 
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PANATROPES-RADIOLAS:RECORDS 
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the rhythmic feet of Drdla’s “Sou- 
venir,’ Which reminds us of some- 
thing that will arrive in the next para- 
craph. “Baby’s Blue,” from the late 
“4 La Carte,” is a rambling bit of 
construction, but rather effective. 
“Blue River,” we think, is the best 
song of the season so far. It has 
«hmalz. Schmalz, in case you don’t 
know, is musical “It.” 

There is on the market a song 
called “Sailing On.” We haven’t seen 
the printed copy, but a phonograph 
record label sets it down as the work 
of three gentlemen and one “Dvo- 
rak.” This “Dvorak” has a lot of 
talent, for he used the same theme in 
a highbrow piece called the “New 
World” Symphony. This is not the 
first time that Dvorak has contributed 
to popular songs, but “Sailing On” 
seems to be the first ballad to which 
he has signed his name. Some pub- 
lisher would do well to give him a 
good contract! 


OR your early November invest- 

ment in sheet music, you might 
try some of these: 

Highways ARE Happy Ways. 
This is just what you might imagine 
would happen, but why not? 

MarveE.Lous. Another tribute to 
scmebody simply grand (free song 
title for somebody!) and especially 
adapted for the uke virtuosi. 

Goop News. From the show. Typi- 
cal Henderson, and Henderson is good 
when he’s typical. The lyric is neatly 
phrased and has at least one unusual 
rhyme. 

WuereE Have You Been ALL 
My Lire? A graceful and wistful bit 
from “Allez-Oop!” The middle strain 
of the chorus is much better than the 
theme melody, but it probably is too 
late to do much about it. 

Dear, On A Nicut Like Tuts. 
The title seems reminiscent of a waltz 
song of last year, but otherwise we 
can’t tie this up to any one ancestor. 
Unusually good dance material. 

CHEERIE BEERIE BEE. This line 
looks worse in type than it sounds. 

viable waltz. —-Pop 


SITUATION WANTED 


The men who sell the Orange Drink 

Have ample time to sit and think. 

They lead a life of quiet ease; 

l'hey do not even have to squeeze 

A single orange. ‘That would be 

A pleasant job, it seems to me. 
—MarGareET FIsHBACK 
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that coiffure 
of flat curls 
close to the head— 


is it greek or 
modernistic? in 
any case they do 
it beautifully at 
the new mod- 
ernistic pierre 
salon—as they 
do all the other 
coiffures that 
smart women 
are wearing. as 
to their advice 
on what is be- 
coming and 
what is not, 
what is suited to 
a round face and 
what to an oval 
one— it’s a great 
risk to be with- 
out it! for 


hair cutting 
shampooing 
finger wav- 
ing 
permanent 
waving 
facial treat- 
ments 


Phone plaza 1362 for 
an appointment. 






to america’s 
smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 








for 20 years 
expert coiffeur 
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Learning to Dance is Easy 
... with this New Type of Teacher! 











Highly trained youthful instructors make Arthur Murray’s 
new method amazingly successful. 


RTHUR MURRAY’S remarkable new 
4 method of teaching—through which any- 
one, even if he has never been on a dance 
floor in his life, can quickly and easily become 
a brilliant, finished dancer by simply learning 
five fundamental steps—is meeting with ex- 
traordinary succes at his Studio. 
Much of this success is due to the new type 
of teachers Arthur Murray has developed. 
These teachers—who are highly cultured young 
women, attractive, excellent 





with the five fundamental steps underlying 
all modern dancing—but with every conceiv- 
able style, every conceivable rhythm that your 
partners will ever use. You learn to move 
gracefully, not only on the dance floor, but 
in every step you take. 
You are taught to do all the fascinating new 
dances in the smart new manner—with the 
long, free, graceful swing that is the vogue. 
You acquire that unmistakable style and 
finish that mark the Arthur 





dancers, sympathetic fault- 
finders, genuinely interested in 
their pupils’ progress—have all i 
been trained by Mr. Murray j<ggeen 
personally. 


Murray has developed 
new 
through which 
become 
finished dancer by 


Murray pupil and make him a 
desirable partner. 

If you want to feel that your 
partners dance with you be- 
cause they enjoy doing so— 


method of 
any- 
a brilliant. 
just learn- 


You will be surprised to see i a oe and not merely out of polite- 

10w quickly your dancing im- All 1 lancing is bi ness — call a e § 

} } kl d All modern dancing is based ll t th Studio 

Je. ° ° upon these five fundamental > , - 
proves under their friendly and steps. Once you have mastered for a free analysis of your 
° you are able In} a. 
expert guidance—how soon you a oo on ee dancing. 
° - . a é r . . 1 a . . 

gain confidence, poise — how complicated it may appear— You will like the Studio—its 

oe Se eee See quiet, exclusive atmosphere— 


rapidly stiffness and self-con- 








the well-bred, cultured people 





siousness vanish and you learn 
to lead forcefully and follow 
easily, to vary your style from time to time, 
to add “pep” and interest to your dancing. 
There are ten teachers for every pupil. Your 
dancing is first analysed, then individual in- 
struction is given to fit your particular needs. 
No two pupils are taught alike. 

In this manner you become familiar not only 


you meet. If possible, call this 
week—only a limited number of enrollments 
can be accepted at the present low rates. 
Studio open till 10 p.m. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd Street 








RENds ROSENTHAL 


520 MADISON AVE, 
NEWYORK: 
INVITES YoU To VIEW 
HER LATEST 
iMPoRTATIONS. 











Men Must Exercise 








to Keep Well 
a and Women 
to Look 
Well 


The latest advance | 
in weight reduction | 
is by new machines 
which roll down 
the high spots; | 
thus many parts of 
the body can be! 
reduced without | 
dangerous medi- 
cines or freak diet. 

















Exercise Inst. 


Established 1890 
253 Madison Avenue 
New York City 
Send for Illustrated 
Booklet 


Dr. Savage | 
| 
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FOR PETE’S SAKE 
as OW, tell me, Marian, what 


was there wrong in that? | 

mean, you’d have expected 
Pete would have appreciated my flying 
to his defence that way when Ethel 
was making all those nasty cracks 
about his bridge. I just couldn’s sit 
there and let him be insulted. I’d have 
felt disloyal. But did he appreciate 
it? Not he! Such looks as I got!” 

“Oh, men!” . 

“That’s just it. Men have no sense 
of loyalty, Marian. Why, J could 
see that Pete was playing perfectly 
criminal bridge in just the little time 
I sat there and watched, but I couldn’t 
have thought of criticizing him to 
anyone. 

“T should say not.” 

“T may have just told him things 
for his own good, like why on earth 
did he raise Ethel’s one heart bid to 
four when he hadn’t a trick in his 
hand. But, Marian, was that any jus- 
tification for his pushing me off the 
arm of his chair and muttering that 
there should be open season on rail- 
birds all the year round.” 

“Can you imagine!” 

“And he didn’t seem the slightest 
bit sore at Ethel and the things she 
said to him! He’d been her partner 
all evening and she had worked her- 
self into a perfect frenzy with him 
by the time I got there.” 

“T know.” 

“So at first I thought I’d just take 
it sort of as a joke. I just said laugh- 
ingly sort of, ‘Don’t you maltreat mj 
husband, Ethel. He’s used to being 
handled with kid gloves,’ I told her. 
And the way she answered me! She 
absolutely snapped at me, she said, 
‘Well, all I can say is, his bridge 
should be handled with = rubber 
gloves.’ ” 


“Of all things!” 

“T mean it! Now, will you tell 
me, Marian, could I have taken that 
without a word? And retained my 
self-respect, I mean? After all, even 
if Pete’s bridge is a littl—well—er- 
ratic, he is still my husband, you know. 
I just saw red. I said, ‘Is that so?’ 
I said, ‘Well, Ethel, 
bridge wouldn’t look so good to Mr. 
Whitehead or Mr. Work,’ I said. 
‘Especially that last hand when you 
didn’t return Pete’s lead.’ Was she 
furious!” 

“T’l] bet she was.” 

“Now, Marian, was there anything 
wrong in that, tell me? But the way 
he glared at me, you’d have thought I 


maybe your 
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had said something simply insulting. 
But honestly I thought I'd go through 
the floor when Pete got rattled at the 
way Ethel was riding him, and he 
blocked himself. Was I mortified! 
I had to say something, so I explained 
that Pete’s game was really not up to 
standard because since he’d had his 
tonsils out he really hadn’t been him- 
self and his bridge and his golf had 
both gone off dreadfully. And that’s 
when Pete made such a disgusting dis- 
play of his beautiful temper. He threw 
down his cards and wouldn’t play any 
more until I moved away. And he 
wouldn’t speak to me all the way 
home, and drove like a madman. All 
he would say was that I’d made a fool 
of him. I could have answered that 
all right, but I just thought—why 
should I lower myself to his level? I 
tell you, my dear, men have no sense 
of loyalty.” 

“Oh, men!” —G. SCHWABE 
a 


GENTLEMAN IN A 
QUANDARY 


THe Four SEAs COMPANY 
Publishers 
BOSTON 


Ocroser 4, 1927 


Mr. Eustace TILvey, 
CIRCULATION MANAGER, 
THE New YorKER. 


Dear SIR: 


ILL you kindly send me an- 

other copy of your issue dated 
October 1? There is a nail hole or an 
imperfection in the paper in the article 
about Heywood Broun right in the 
last paragraph on page 21, and I am 
very anxious to see what is printed in 
that hole. I have tried to guess from 
the context, but I’m not sure. It looks 
as though you may have printed— 
with an unfortunate lack of reticence, 
it seems to me—Broun’s exact home 
address. I am quite disturbed about 
this, and I think you ought to send me 
another copy. 

You see, I am in the book business, 
and Mr. Broun is, in a way, a mem- 
ber of our staff. We haven’t any con- 
tract with him, you understand, just 
a working arrangement. People are 
always asking us to publish things we 
don’t want to publish (you know how 
it is), particularly plays, and some- 
times you can’t refuse pointblank. A 
friend of your aunt’s in Springfield 





has sent a friend’s nephew with a 





Different from 
every other ginger ale 


No MERE accident of fate has given “Canada Dry” the 
qualities which make it so delightfully refreshing, and so 
different from every other ginger ale. 

“Canada Dry” enjoys the rare distinction of being a 
real ginger ale, made from the highest grade Jamaica 
ginger. 

No biting capsicum (red pepper)—the cause of the 
unpleasant burning taste of ordinary ginger ales—mars 
the fine flavor of “Canada Dry.” 

Because of its purity and quality, this fine old ginger ale 
is a drink to sip and relish as you would a rare old wine. 
, A drink not merely to quench your thirst, but to re- 
fresh and invigorate—to add a touch of joy and joviality 
to every occasion—to gladden your days and nights the 
whole year through. 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
“The Champagne of Ginger -Ales”’ 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S. A. by 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York, N.Y. 


In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 
Look 


for the Name 





on 


the Bottle Cap 


© 1927 
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AV EDON 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 40TH 


FUR COAT 
HATS 


at the 


game 


| 


one’s sports fur coat is at its best 
with this sort of beret-tam in suede 


and fur... 16.50 


at 


tea-time 


7m, 


a wee eye-brow veil is coquettish 


im a sopisticated way . metal 


Pile Mee) (ola te “tatting”—and glass 


flowers . . . 20.00 


for 


dinner 
and the 


theatre 


a silver skull cap—but don’t at- 
tempt it unless your the type! 16.50 


Avedon Hats—*10 to $45 





poetic drama, or an author whose other 
plays have been a success wants to get 
one out that can’t be produced, but 
is a very desirable literary volume, or 
—well, you know what I mean—so 
some years ago I hit upon the ex- 
pedient of suggesting to these people 
that we would be very glad to publish 
their plays if they could get an intro- 
duction from Heywood Broun. A dis- 
tinguished author, and columnist, and 
all that, helps a lot, etc. So they ask 
Broun and of course he says he will 
be glad to accommodate, and that ends 
the matter. Yes, the authors keep 
asking us when we are going to publish 
the books, but we just keep telling 
them we are waiting for Broun’s in- 
troduction. We even have form let- 
ters. Sometimes an author has tried 
to put us to extra expense by setting 
up the text before we get the intro- 
duction, but you can’t fool me that 
way. 

So when I heard that Broun had 
been fired from the World, I was 
quite upset. I have been afraid, with 
all his leisure now and his present 
state of moral uplift, he might start 
writing those introductions. It would 
be a very bad thing if his home ad- 
dress is bruited about in the public 
prints. These authors might go 
around so constantly they would get 
on his nerves, what with time to kill, 
and an awakened conscience, as I have 
said, and he might get hysterical and 
go right at it and get the work done. 
It doesn’t seem reasonable, but you 
never can tell at his time of life, and 
I am frankly worried. I can’t help 
feeling that our list would be top- 
heavy with seventy books of plays next 
season, particularly with introductions 
by Heywood Broun in all of them. 

Let me see another copy right away, 
will you, so I can know what to ex- 
pect? I may have to follow the Dou- 
bleday, Doran idea and amalgamate 
with Samuel French and Walter H. 
Baker and a couple more play publish- 
ers. 

Yours in haste, 
EpMuND R. Brown 


UP STAGE 
Shoulders sheathed in sheer 
Charmeuse, 

Shapely lips that sip 
Chartreuse, 

Griselda with the grace 
Of Greuze, 

That’s your premiére 
Danseuse. 


—M. M. 
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“whenyou 
come to 4 


the end 


fe 
A: 


of a perfect day,” 





said the clever cinema customer, 
you generally find that your itin- 
erary has included some of the 
delightful entertainment pur- 
veyed by 


the paramount aX 


where 
bold richard dix in 


“shanghai bound,” 
a paramount pic- 
ture, upsets a few 
old chinese customs 
and ruins the laun- 
dry business in a 
fast moving melo- 
drama. 


and 


ben black and his paramount 
stage orchestra are the en- 
ticing musical nucleus of 
newer, faster, bigger, better 
revue — unimpeded by old 
vaudeville stars. 


and 


the unsurpassed mr. craw- 
ford indulges in astonishing 
musical feats, organically 
speaking — and there are 
many additional novelties. 


pw, 
united artists 


where 


bill boyd and louis 
wolheim in “two 
arabian knights”’ 
engage in an amus- 
ing european’ tour 
with an oriental end- 
ing, in a doughboy 
comedy truly hi- 
larious. 





the rivoli— 


Tas 4 
ore 
ir :.----- ---}) 
ELDON: 





where 


mary pickford in 
“my best girl” is 
a super-slavey with 
a big and beating 
heart in one of the 
best pictures she has 
ever made. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Movie Palaces Take 
the De Mille Company 
to Their Breasts—Almost 


HE De Mille 

Pictures com- 
pany, having giv- 
en Jetta Goudal 
an unhappy end in 
“White Gold” 
and made a good 
film of it, probably thought another 
unhappy end would make another good 
cinema. Unfortunately such a wor- 
thy waving aside of movie formula 





did not come off so well the second 
time, and it must be reported with a 
small sigh that “The Forbidden 
Woman,” at the Paramount, proved to 
be nothing much. A lot of improb- 
able and forced incidents took place 
ond at the finish the heroine, or maybe 
she was a villainess, stood at the re- 
ceiving end of a firing squad. The 
two heroes wept a little, but the au- 
dience did not. 

Roughly, it told of a man whose 
wife spent the night with his brother. 
One was a soldier and the other was 
. violinist, but the soldier, when he 
found out the truth, had the violinist 
made into a soldier too and they all 
went to Morocco and got into compli- 
cations, treason, and sudden death. 

No one acted any too convincingly. 


AST week the Hippodrome had 

4 “One Round Hogan,” a fight 
film—and not bad and not good. 
Monte Blue had the title part—of a 
fighter who kills his best friend in the 
ring and then loses his nerve. As a 
matter of fact it turns out that some 
one else did the killing, but the turn- 
ing-out takes place almost too late. 
There was the germ of an idea be- 
hind the story and there was capable 
material to produce it. Why doesn’t 
somebody some day make a good fight 
picture in the style of Ring Lardner’s 
“Champion” or Hemingway’s “Fifty 


Gr nd”? 


T° HE Strand has had William Boyd 

in “Dress Parade,” a sort of 
grown-up Kirk Munroe story; that 
should not have been particularly en- 
tertaining, but it was. I can’t explain 
the phenomenon. Boyd enacts a smart 


0 


guy who goes to West Point and gets 








Coffee at midnight... 
él asleep when your head 


hits the pillow. : 


OW you can drink all the coffee 
you want and sleep as peacefully 
as a baby. That inviting cup of coffee 
which looks so tempting when refresh- 
ments are served at night . . . you can 
drink it without a thought of sleepless- 
ness if it’s Sanka Coffee, the remarkable 
new coffee without caffein. 

Sanka is real coffee . . . every ounce 
of it. Nothing is added. Nothing is 
taken away except the drug caffein. It 
is South and Central American coffee, 
grown in high altitudes to insure the 
finest qualities. With it is blended just 
the right amount of Mocha and Java 
to form a rich blend of exquisite bou- 
quet and aroma. 


You can’t tell the difference 


Before the coffee is roasted, 97 per 
cent of the caffein is skilfully removed 
by Sanka’s special, patented process. 
This process is so highly perfected that 
all but a trace of the caffein is removed 
without injury to flavor or aroma. 





Make this interesting test: We want 
you to find out for yourself that you 
can't tell the difference between Sanka 
and the same fine blend from which the 
caffein has not been removed. Send us 
the coupon below, with ten cents, and 
we will send you samples (marked 
simply “A” and ““B”) of Sanka and the 
same blend which has not been de- 
caffeinized. Try each. A week later we 
will write you which is which. 

If you want to make a quicker trial of 
Sanka, purchase a can today from your 
grocer or delicatessen. But make this 
interesting test—send for your samples 


TODAY. 





Sanka Coffee Corp., Dept. YR-20, 301 Madison Ave., 
New York 


Gentlemen: Enclosed find 10 cents. Please send me 
samples “A” an 
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WINTHROP AMES 
Presents His 


GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
of OPERA CO. IN THE 


MIKADO 


W. 45th St. E 8:30 
ROYALE Mots. Wed. & Sat 3:3" 
and 


JOHN GALSWORTEY S 


ESCAPE 


WITH LESLIE HOWARD 
BOOTH =. oe &. ox 9:00 








MRS. PARK arty 

GOLD 

ROOM 

atop 

— 

ealDy oF Bide. 

80 W. 
40th St. 

Dance Music by 


Mrs. Park Benjamin’s Society Orchestra 
Directed by Joe De Nat 
Longacre 7470 


PLYMOUTH 3 sii. inne Ps 


Burlesque 


A Comedy by George Manker 
Watters and Arthur Hopkins 
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GARRICK Feed, 65 W. 35th St. Eves. 
30. Mats. THURS. and SAT. 
Telephone, Wisconsin 3430 


THE GARRICK PLAYERS 
with 
BASIL SIDNEY ana MARY ELLIS 


present 


In the Modern 
“Taming of the Shrew” 


— 


KNICKERBOCKER =f", ),8: 


Eves. 8:20 Sharp. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:20 Sharp 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


RAY DOOLEY xs: 
Sidewalks of New York 


























F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 
have the great honor to present 


Balieff’s 
Chauve-Souris 


Thea., Columbus Circle. Eve. 8:30 


4 Bee . 
Cosmopolitan Pop. Price Mats. Thurs., Sat. 


Thea 8 
WALLACK'S By: 23.3% 


The WASPS’ 


“You'll not get stung 


NEST Fae “oy W orld. 


“Weird and Fantastic.’”—TJimes. 


] ; — A. 47 St., W. of B’way 
MANSFIELD | 50. Mats. Wed. ana 
“The posit sC tome Hit’ 


MADGE KENNEDY 
“THE SPRINGBOARD” 


By Alice Duer Milier 


with SIDNEY BLACKMER 





























NEW AMSTERDAM 4.2), Sota'sivect 


EVS. 8:15. POP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 
with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 


The Actor - Man- 


agers present 
Lord Dunsany’s 
Comedy, “‘If,”’ at 

the LITTLE 

THEATRE 
W. 44th Street 
oe 8:30. Mats. 


urs. & Sat. 


TH, Thea., W. 45th St. Evs. 8:40 
LYCEUM fist’ tives’ a sar. 20 
“I wish that every woman would see it. It's 
human and wonderful.’’-ELINOR GLYN, 

DAVID BELASCO presents 


“HIDDEN” 


with 
Beth Merrill—Philip Merivale 























MESSMORE KENDALL presents 


KATHARINE 
CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By Somerset Maugham 
Staged by GUTHRIE McCLINTIC 


MOROSCO frets io” Mats, Wea. a Sat, 


~ WILLARD W MACK’ Pr COMEDY~ DRAMA 


WEATHER CLEAR, 
TRACK FAST 


With JOE LAURIE, JR. 
and WILLIAM COURTLEIGH 


HUDSON Bx Fas". Be ts 
H 














T HE TRE 
ZI EG FELD 54th St. ome 6th Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 














Thea. W. 48th St. Evs 


VANDERBILT 2! mats. ‘wea & Sat 


Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews Present 
A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


MARK TWAIN’S 


‘‘A Connecticut Yankee’’ 
Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


The Entire Production Supervised Personally 
BL LEW FIELDS 


Thea., ‘way and 40th St. Eves 
EMPIRE Mie wac."Wep. and sat. 2 


INTERFERENCE 


by Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 


“A thunderingly good murder melodrama you 
must all play hooky from home to see.” 


—Frank Vreeland, Telegram. 

















Philid Goodman's Musical Sensation! 
MARY os 


EATON & SHAW 
tre O’CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


44t ST. THEATRE. Eves. at 8:30. Poputes 
Price Matinees WED. and SAT. 2 


Second Sensational Year 
JED HARRIS Presents 


Lan gl 


By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST | fit: Wea’ sat 








‘Audience Quaked Delightedly.”’ 
—Woollcott, World 


: 
ractla .PFULTS: 


B’way, 46 St 
EW YORK'S Pa Mats, Wed. & 
NEWEST ® er 
SHUDDER ——————— 














CASINO Aiiinees “WED, "and SAT. 2°20 


JOSEPH SANTLEY’S MUSICAL ROMANCE 


JUST FANCY! 


with Raymond Hitchcock, Ivy Sawyer, Joseph Santley, 

Eric Blore, Mrs. Thomas Whiffen, H. Reeves-Smith, 

Marguerite & Gill, John Hundley, Berenice Acker- 

man, Chester Ha'e Dancers and Youngest Chorus on 
the American Stage 





o~ poo L , BIL TMORE Thea., Fong 8: 


Wed. 4 's a 
CHARLES L. WAGNER presents | ‘and Se 


“SINK ” 


A Satirical Melodrama 








St. Z RB’ 
NATIONA tg hg hy Oe Ae way 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


SO a ———_r-~O 











WITH 
, 7 By Bayard Veiller wit 
WILLIAM HARRIGAN ANN HARDING—REX CHE RRY MAN 
and a Distinguished Cast AND A CAST OF 50 | 














HECKSCHER THEATRE 


Fifth Avenue at 104th Street New York 
Children’s Matinees 
Benefit Heckscher Foundation Fund 
“RADIADAYZ” 


Every Saturday at 2:30. Prices 50c to $2.50. 














Theatre Guild Productions 


PORGY 


A FOLK PLAY BY DUBOSE 
AND DOROTHY HEYWARD 


2nd St., Evs. 8:4 
GU IL D THEA. — Mats awed. «& Sat 2:40 














4 T 45th St., West of B’way. Eve 
KLAW Mats. Thurs days & Saturday 


An Actors’ Theatre Production 


as O H N” 


ty Philip Barry 
with Jacob Ben-Ami & Constance Collier 
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Staged by Guthrie McClintic. 
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SOP STREET 
7 AVENUE 


The last word in Motion | 
Picture presentation—the || 
first word on the lips of | 
the theatre-going public. 
The world’s leading 
screen dramas in the 
world’s largest theatre. 
Divertissements, —_— 
ny orchestra, and ballet. 

















rsonal direction of 
AFEL (ROXY) 


Under the 
S$. L. ROTH 











Nov. 5, 6, 7: 
ADOLPHE MENJOU In “A 2. 
tleman of Paris’’ Nov. 9: 
POLA NEGRI in “Barbed 
Wire’: Nov. 10, it: WM. 
HAINES in “Spring Fever’’: 
Nov. 12, {3, 14: RAMON NO- 
VARRO in “Road to Romance.”’ 
Broadway at 


CAPITOL Slst Street 
Best Show in New York 


An Amazing Screen and Stage Program 
Every Week 
with 
CAPITOL STAGE BAND 
CHESTER ten -t a 
SINGING ENSEMBL 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
GREAT NAME ATTRACTIONS 
Metro-Go'dwyn-Mayer Pictures 
Home of Major Edward Bowes and His Capitol 
Family Broadcasting Every Sunday Evening. 


The Patent Leather Kid 
Richard. Sn 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 

























THEATRE Twice Daily 
: 30-8 :30 
G LO B E B'way at 46th Ail Seats 
Reserved 


Street 








"3° COHAN "ai sss 


A. L. ERLANGER presents 


Foam Craven 


in His Newest Comedy 


“The 19th HOLE” 
The LADDER 


Now at the 


LYRIC THEATRE 


W. 42d St. Mats, Wed. & Sat. 


PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Nov. 5—OLIVE BORDEN in “THE JOY 
GIRL": Sunday and Monday, Nov. 6 and 7—‘‘7th 
HEAVEN” with Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell; 
Tuesday and Wednesday, Nov. 8 and 9—RIN TIN 
TIN in “JAWS OF STEEL’: Thursday and Friday, 
Nov. 10 and tI—BLANCHE SWEET in ‘‘Singed’’ 





























heart, ‘The Return of Boston Blackie’’ with Strong- 
POP. MAT. DAILY 2:45 


50c-75ce-$1.10 


AL, JOLSON 
The JAZZ SINGER 


with VITAPHONE 


|WARNER THEATRE 








B'way at 52nd 
St. Eves. 8:45 








the crudity removed from his nature. 
He is not quite as good at freshness as 
William Haines, but he gets by. He 
falls in love with the commandant’s 
daughter, and plays heroic at the end. 
Bessie Love is the heroine and is very 
nice. It appears from the film that 
all the West Point lads are the soul of 
honor, courage, and the most manly 
of virtues. I don’t doubt for a mo- 
ment that this is so, but I do doubt 
that the boys keep going around tell- 
ing each other what fine fellows they 


are, 


ELIEVE it or not, but a picture 

going under the title of “The 
Angel of Broadway” is not so bad. It 
is at the Colony and is stuffed to the 
ears with every ounce of hokum 
known to Hollywood, but like “Dress 
Parade,” it was enjoyable. ‘The per- 
formers all antic ably and with gusto. 
Their tears are round and wet, and 
their laughter is from the heart. 

A hard-bitten night club girl not 
only gets religion, but wins the hymn- 
shouting hero at the end. She sneers 
at God and man, and then gets haunt- 
ed, and then gets all the good and the 
better things of life. As a cross sec- 
tion of our metropolitan difficulties it 
made no sense, but it didn’t need to. 
Leatrice Joy is the lady and Victor 
Varconi was the well-behaved youth. 


T the Roxy, “The Main Event,” 
silly picture, makes 

Maybe I am get- 
ting weak-minded, but there are three 
films in a that I laughed at 
through my sneers. It is a prizefight 
affair and tells of a lady who kept her 
boy friend’s opponent up all night for 
weeks until he just went to sleep wher- 
ever he happened to be. Came the 
night of the fray, and he slept in his 
dressing-room, but love joined the 
thing and he won his bout, or match. 
The sets were awful, and the acting 
was slight. 

With the exception of 
Hogan,” all these cinemas 


Mille products. 


another 
itself amusing. 


row 


“One Round 


were De 


T the Capitol, Aileen Pringle and 
Lew Cody make fun in a com- 

edy called ““Tea For Three.” It had 
bright moments, but several times it 
bogged in its own wit. —Q..C. 


FOR SALE—TI wo police puppies. Prize 
winning parents, both male. Very reason- 
able.—Adv. in Virginia paper. 


Not very reasonable. 





The Bars 
to Coftee 


can be removed 





— Pure Coffee 
without Caffeine 


The only harm in coffee is caffeine. 
That forces many to stint it or omit 
it. Others are driven to substitutes. 
Children are forbidden coffee. Many 
people cannot drink it at night. All be- 
cause of caffeine effects on the nerves, 
the heart and kidneys. 

Now there is a coffee—an exquisite 
blend — with the caffeine taken out. 
Millions of homes have adopted it. The 
finest hotels now serve it. 

The name is Kaffee Hag. 

It presents to you coffee joys at their 
utmost, and removes all bars. All may 
drink it to their heart’s content, at any 
hour, without a thought of harm. 


All joys intact 


Kaffee Hag is pure coffee—an ideal blend of 
the finest coffees grown, No coffee offers 
better flavor or aroma, 

The only difference is this: 

Before the roasting we open the pores of the 
raw coffee beans and remove the caffeine. Not 
a flavor is affected. 

Caffeine has no flavor or odor. Expert coffee 
tasters cannot discover its removal. All the 
quick bracing effects remain. Caffeine stimu- 
lation does not come until two hours after 
drinking, so you don’t miss that. 

So in Kaffee Hag you have exquisite coffee 
at its best, with nothing lacking that you miss 
—and nothing else save the drug that harms. 


Please try it 


Some person in every home needs Kaffee 
Hag. All would be better if they drank it. 
Show those people that coffee delights need 
not be restricted. Send the coupon with 10 
cents and we’l] mail you a quarter-pound. That 
will make ten cups to try. Clip coupon now. 





MAIL THIS TODAY TO: 10 Cups 


KAFFEE: HAGl=2° 


1693 Davenport Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
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Oh! the lighting effects, alluring sounds 
of the dance, applause. Now the Black 
Bottom. Come, let us dance. The rhythm 
of the orchestra,—it is perfect. My that 
was thrilling. 

My hair is like my emotions, topsy-turvy. 
Thank fortune, there’s an Ace Comb in 
my purse. That's better. Now I'm ready 
for the next. Fastidious people every- 
where use Ace Combs because all sur- 
faces are so polished they cannot break 
or tear the hair. 

Night and morning, a large Ace Dressing 
Comb is postively indispensable, even 


for bobbed hair. 


LOOK FOR THIS CABINET 
: =] WHEREVER 
OMBS 

ARE 
SOLD 





COMBS 


American Hard Rubber Company 
11 MERCER STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 











FOOTBALL GIRLS—AND 
WHY 


ORTAL 12, Row 15, Sear 16: 
Here sits What Every Under- 
graduate Should Know—and 
plenty do. Miss Buelah Devine. Miss 
Devine last year danced 1,421,398 
miles, with an average of 1,227 part- 
ners to a mile. She attended thirty-one 
proms, and collected nine fraternity 
pins, one of which she returned. (The 
diamond fell out.) Miss Devine is 
present this afternoon to encourage 
her fiancés, who are one of the cheer- 
leaders, one of the backs, 
the tackles. 
PorTAL 8, Row 6, Seat 4: Miss 
Rosalie Brett of New York and New- 


port, whose father has seventeen mil- 


and two of 


lions. Miss Brett has nice teeth (i. e., 
““We-ell—she has nice teeth—’). 
This is Miss Brett’s first Gridiron 


Classic in twenty-five yearning years, 
but she doesn’t intend that anyone 
should guess it. Her air is the air of a 
connoisseur. Her comments are im- 
““Offsidet’”’? she echoes, 
very loud. “Why, how ridic! They 
were every one right squarely in the 
middle!” 


pressive. 


Miss Brett is present because Mrs. 
Henry H. K. Haynes, doting mama of 
Fat Haynes, ’29, Brought Pressure to 
Bear. 

Porta 10, Row 11, Seat 8: None 
other than Pink O’Neill. You know 
Pink. The Life of the Party. The 
wag who kicked all the light bulbs out 
last night at the Psi U dance. 

Pink stands on her seat with her back 
to the field and looks the customers 
over. Between the halves and during 
such lulls as are occasioned by substi- 
tutions, casualties, thirst, torn pants 
and the huddle system, she is to be 
heard Hoo-hooing to friends in por- 
tals adjacent. She heard in- 
quiring how they feel, where they’ve 
been keeping themselves, what they’re 

after the game, 
not Geraldine 
with them. 


is to be 


and 


and Ed 


going to do 
whether or 
came 

She is present, in short, so that 
B. W. Havemeyer of Canton, Ohio, 
who paid a scalper forty dollars for a 
seat (the seat behind her) will see the 
folly of his ways—if nothing more. 

PortTAL 4, Row 21, Seat 12: Miss 
Constance Kent. Complexion — by 
Hudnut. Lashes by Winxit. Lips by 
Guerlain. Escort by John Held, Jr. 
Content of flask in pocket of escort by 
Harry Smith, Real Estate, Garden 
City, Long Island. 

Miss Kent is fifteen, and a little 
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MISS NETHER: 
**Scallions! I love ’em. I will 


if you will!” 


COL. LAND: 


“Certainly! The democratic 
Life Saver has made the 
onion safe for Plutocracy”’ 
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tired of it all. She used to adore foot- 
ball games, but now they leave her 
cold. Such a fuss over nothing! As 
if it mattered! She blows long strings 
of smoke, and watches them vanish, 
and hopes there’ll be somebody inter- 
esting at the tea dance afterward. But 
she isn’t very sanguine about it. 

Miss Kent is present because the boy 
who invited her is the very one about 
whom her roommate at school is All 
Hot and Bothered—and of course you 
wouldn’t pass up a chance like that. 

PorTAL 20, Row 19, Seat 7: Con- 
tains Mrs. Dolly Archer and the skins 
of 207% deceased weasels. Mrs. 
Archer, though twice divorced, is 
Only Twenty. (“After all, I’m 
Only Twenty.”—Dolly Archer in 
Any Gathering. ) 

With Mrs. Archer is a valuable 
Early American Antique, yclept Mr. 
L. Pierce Perkins, prominent clubman. 
Mrs. Archer and Mr. Perkins are Just 
Good Friends. (‘“Absurd! We are 
Just Good Friends.” —L. Pierce Per- 
kins to a Graphic reporter. . . . Other 
pictures on Page 12.) 

Mrs. Archer is present to air Mr. 
Perkins’ orchids and worry Mr. Per- 
kins’ heirs. 

PortAL 17, Row 17, Seat 6: This 
excited young person is Emily Hub- 
bard, own sister to the Crimson quar- 
terback. Emily’s little cloche is red, 
ind the feather stuck in the band is 
red, and the flower pinned high on her 
heaving chest is red, and so is the 
Freshman delegated to sit beside her 

for he feels, he really does, that 
shrill cries of “Come on, Joe! Re- 
member whose brother you are!” are 
really, well, what I mean, infra dig. 
They really are. 

Emily is present to make hey-hey 
while she may. It won’t be long now. 
In the second quarter the coach will 
yank Joe out for mental aberration on 
the ten-yard line. After that Emily 
may be an Only Child, for all you’ll 
KNOW, 

Roor oF BuILpING NEAR OPEN 
Enp oF SrapiIuM: Miss Mary Davis 
(second assistant librarian of the col- 
lege) with spy-glass. 

Miss Davis is present to watch the 
football game.—KaTHARINE BrusH 


\Irs. Coolidge plainly was pleased with 
the reception. She was smiling and 
laughing and commenting on the greetings 
which were extended her as she walked 
: the President’s arm.—Oklahoma City 

lmes. 


Lucky she didn’t choose to run. 








Her Royal Highness 


ULALIA 
nfanta of S pain 


VIVID, arresting personality is the 
Infanta Eulalia. Unlike most women 
of royal birth, whose lives are restricted 
by the formalities of the Court, she has 
seen the world, has made friends in every 
walk of life, has pursued her own activities. 
So she speaks with experience and 
knowledge when she emphasizes the im- 
portance to a woman—especially to one 
in court circles—of cultivating her loveli- 
est attributes, of learning how she may 
keep the fresh beauty of her skin. 
“Life in the courts of Europe,” she 
says, “demands the poise and assurance 
which birth and position give, supported 




















These Two Creams, delicately prepared, are 
chosen by highly born women the world around 


by exquisite personal attributes. The 
daily use of Pond’s Two Creams,”’ she 
concludes with wisdom, “leads to this 
assurance.” Use them daily as follows: 

Cleanse your skin and keep it fresh 
and supple by using Pond’s Cold Cream. 
Pat it on generously at night and often 
by day. Its fine pure oils penetrate the 
pores, removing all dust and powder. If 
your skin is dry leave some of the cream 
on overnight, to restore suppleness. 

For that exquisite last touch of loveli- 
ness, that radiance and finish which you 
need, apply Pond’s 
lightly. Do this after every daytime 
cleansing, always before you powder, and 


Vanishing Cream 


before going out into wind, dust or sun. 

This cream has especially pleased the 
Infanta Eulalia of Spain, who exclaims: 
“Of all the Creams I have used, nothing 
has given me such a sense of freshness as 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream.” 


F see Offe . Mail this coupon for free sample tui 
Téé I] ¢ T. of Pond’s Two Creams. 


Tue Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. ¥ 
118 Hudson Street, New York 
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Street 


City ___ State 








The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


Incorporated 
Murray Hill 2711 
19 East 47th Street 


New York 





The Eighteenth Century has 
come to its own from a Biblio- 
graphical point of view. Choice 
copies of such writers as Field- 
ing, Smollett, Sterne, Richard- 
son are being eagerly sought 
tor. 


The Johnson group is collected 
with avidity. Any collector 
who honours us with a visit 
will find five copies of the 
greatest of Lives to select from. 
Boswell’s Life of Johnson is a 
great and enduring book. It 
now sells from $400 to $750. 
In a few years it will look 
absurdly cheap at this price. 


No London dealer can offer as 
fine a selection in this field as 
we can. 


Your inspection is invited 











New Yorkers 


prefer Restaurant 
Duval because of 
its intimate atmos- 
phere and cookery 
divine! The food is 
fresh, but the waiters 
are not! Dine at Du- 
val and escape the com- 
monplace! 


Breakfast Luncheon 
lea Dinner 


RESTAURANT 


Madison at 49 % 
New Qork 
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READING AND WRITING 


The Professor Goes in For Sweetness and Light— 


Short Stories From One 
Them—Sketches 


Who Knows How to Do 





of a Much-Talked-About Lady 


ROFESSOR WILLIAM Lyon 

PHELPs, presumably for God, 

for Country and for Yale, has 
composed a work. on happi- 
ness. He calls it, in a word, 
“Happiness,” and he covers 
the subject in a volume about 
six inches tall, perhaps four 
inches across, and something 
less than half an inch thick. 
There is something rather magnificent 
in disposing, in an opus the size of a 
Christmas card, of this thing that men 
since time started have been seeking, 
pondering, struggling for, and guess- 
ing at. It reminds me, though the se- 
quence may seem a bit hazy, of a time 
that I was lunching at the Cap d’Anti- 
bes (oh, I get around). I remarked, 
for I have never set up any claim to 
being a snappy luncheon companion, 
that somewhere ahead of us in the 
Mediterranean lay the island where 
the Man in the Iron Mask had been 
imprisoned, 

“And who,” asked my neighbor at 
the table, “was the Man in the Iron 
Mask?” 

My only answer was a prettily 
crossed right to the jaw. How expect 
one who had had a nasty time of it 
getting through grammar school to 
explain to him, while he finished the 
rest of his filet, an identity that the 
big boys had never succeeded in satis- 
tactorily working out, though they 
gave their years to the puzzle? 

Somewhere, there, is an analogy, 
in a small way, if you have the pa- 
tience for it. But I guess it isn’t a very 
good anecdote. I’m better at animal 
stories. 

Anyway, there is this to be said for 
a volume such as Professor Phelps’s 
“Happiness.” It is second only to a 
rubber duck as the ideal bath-tub com- 
panion. ‘It may be held in the hand 
without causing muscular fatigue or 
nerve strain, it may be neatly balanced 
back of the faucets, and it may be 
read through before the water has 
And if it slips down the drain 
pipe, all right, it slips down the drain 
pipe. 

The professor starts right off with 
“No matter what may be 
tionality, sex, philosophy, 


CC voled. 


one’s na- 
or re- 





ligion, every one wishes either to be- 


come or to remain happy.” Well, 
there’s no arguing that one. The au- 
thor has us there. ‘There 


is the place for getting out 
the pencil, underscoring the 
lines, and setting “how 
true,” followed by 
carefully executed exclama- 
tion points, in the margin. It 
is regrettable that the book did not 
come out during the when 
white violets were in bloom, for there 


severa ] 


season 


is the very spot to press one. 
“Hence,” goes on the professor, 
“definitions of happiness are interest- 
ing.” I suppose the best thing to d 
with that is to let it pass. Me, I never 
saw a definition of happiness that 
could detain me after train-time, but 
that may be a matter of lack of op- 
portunity, of inattention, or of con- 
genital rough luck. If definitions of 
happiness can keep Professor Phelps 
on his toes, that is little short of dandy. 
We might just as well get on along 
tc the next statement, w hich goes like 
this: “One of the best” (we are still 
on definitions of happiness) ‘“‘was 
given in my Senior year at college by 
Professor Timothy Dwight: ‘ The hap- 
piest person is the person who thinks 
thoughts.’ ” 
such 


the most interesting 
Promptly one starts recalling 
Happiness Boys as Nietzsche, Socrates, 
de Maupassant, Jean Jacques Rous- 
seau, William Blake, and Poe. One 
wonders, with hungry curiosity, what 
were some of the other definitions that 
Professor Phelps chucked aside in or- 
der to give preference to this one. 
Here is a book happily free from 
iconoclasm. ‘There is not a sentence 
that you couldn’t read to your most 
conservative relatives and still be rea- 
sonably sure of that legacy. If you 
like—and please do—there might be 
here set down a few of the profes- 
“Money is not the 
° “Leave 


sor’s conclusions. 
chief factor in happiness.” 
out the things that injure, cultivate the 
things that strengthen, and good re- 
sults follow.” . “I am certain that 
with the correct philosophy it is possible 
to have within one’s possession sources 
of happiness that cannot permanently 


be destroyed.” . . . “We are in a cer- 
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tain sense forced to lead a lonely life, 
because we have all the days of our ex- 
istence to live with ourselves.” . 
“Many go to destruction by the alco- 
holic route because they cannot endure 
themselves.” . . . “Happiness is not al- 
together a matter of luck. It is de- 
pendent on certain conditions.” These 
are but a few. But I give you my 
word, in the entire book there is noth- 
ing that cannot be said aloud in mixed 
company. And there is, also, nothing 
that makes you a bit the wiser. I 
wonder—oh, what will you think of 
me—if those two statements do not 
verge upon the synonymous. 

“Happiness” concludes with a pretty 
tribute to what the professor calls the 
American cow. ‘The cow, he points 
out, does not have to brush her teeth, 
bob her hair, select garments, light her 
fire and cook her food. She is not 
passionate about the income tax or the 
league of nations; she has none of the 
thoughts that inflict distress and tor- 
ture. “I have observed many cows,” 
says the professor, in an interesting 
climpse of autobiography, “‘and there 
is in their beautiful eyes no perplexity ; 
their serene faces betray no apprehen- 
sion or alarm; they are never even 
bored.” He paints a picture of so 
sweet, so placid, so care-free an ex- 
istence, that you could curse your par- 
ents for not being Holsteins. And 
then what does he do? Breaks up the 
whole lovely thing by saying, “Very 
few human beings would be willing 
to change into cows. . . . Life, with 
all its sorrows, perplexities, and heart- 
breaks, is more interesting than bovine 
placidity, hence more desirable. The 
more interesting it is, the happier it 
is.’ (Qh, professor, I should like to 
contest that.) “And the happiest per- 
son is the person who thinks the most 
interesting thoughts.” 

These are the views, this is the 
dogma, of Professor William Lyon 
Phelps, the pride of New Haven. 
And, of course, at Harvard there is 
now—and it looks as if there might be 





always—President Lowell, of the 


Fuller Committee. I trust that my 
on will elect to attend one of the 
smaller institutions of higher educa- 
tion. 


Ne we might come, though it 
4 N was scarcely polite to keep them 
vaiting, to the ladies. Among these, 
the first place goes, without a runner- 
p in sight, to Zona Gale and her 


“Yellow Gentians anc ue.” This is 
Yell Gent 1 Blue.” TI 


collection of admirable short stories, 


reviously published in some of the 


91 





OUR Christmas Handkerchiefs 
will carry a message of thought- 


fulness as well as your best wishes 


if they are monogrammed. 


LL-WHITE, one color or two 


color monograms and com- 
plete names, exquisitely hand-em- 
broidered on any style Handkerchief 
you prefer. Orders placed now will 
receive unhurried attention and are 


sure of early delivery. 


Mc Cutcheon's 
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Forty-NINTH ST. 
New YorK 
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Dept. No. 75 Sry, 











street of 
distinguished 
families 


Adjacent to the mansions 
of many of NewYork’s most 
socially prominent families *% 
is the Dorset. et 


A few terraced duplex, sim- 
plex and maisonette suites 
from 2 to 5 rooms may be 
had furnished or unfur- 
nished, onleaseor transient. © 
The restaurant is worthy of 
its eminent patronage. 

W. A BUESCHER 


Manager 
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No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: an ever- 
seductive aid to beauty! The unobtrusive 
fragrance of No. 4711 is a constant de- 
light. And, just before the application of 
cosmetics, it is worth a king’s ransom 
for it is at once gently astringent, re- 
freshing, stimulating. 


NUDE. Eau de Cologne 


/ In the bottle with the 
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k. Y Made in U. S. A. by 
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more feminine of the magazines, 
which fact is curiously not against 
them. Miss Gale writes, it seems to 
me, with a beautiful precision that 
no other of our women authors at- 
tain. Hers is an intelligent economy 
without any attendant feeling of 
thrift. Ina few sharp, careful words, 
she says what she must say, and you 
are stirred either to tears or to fight- 
ing anger as she says it. To my mind, 
the “Yellow Gentians” part of the 
book (“the yellow gentian, which has 
a very bitter taste,” she quotes Noah 
Webster) is by far the finer. But then 
I always like Miss Gale, whether in 
her short stories or in her novels, in 
her more bitter moments. She has not 
overcome the writer’s constant tempta- 
tion to make the good utterly good; 
yet, in her bad characters she faith- 
fully puts those queer streaks of the 
noble that are always there in the life. 
(I wrote that last sentence like a book- 
reviewer. This thing is getting me. I 
should have stopped before this and 
gone back to my job of cleaning out 
terry boats. ) 


HEN there is Evelyn Scott’s 
“Tdeals,” short, merciless sketches 
of characters. And there is Marie 
Jenney Howe’s “George Sand,” an 
interesting and understanding life of 
the “bold and gentle” lady. Please do 
read any of these three books; better 
still, read all of them. 
—ConstANT READER 


. 
ERALD Butietr with “The 
Panther” steps into the front 


rew of this year’s young English 
novelists, a row which was beginning 
to look like a photograph of an Ox- 
ford or Cambridge ladies’ college 
crew, the preponderance of the fe- 
male being almost painfully obvious. 
This is not a first novel; “Mr. Godly 
Beside Himself’? was received with 
cries of joy and patted approvingly on 
the head by the critics. 

“The Panther” is a “straight” 
novel, however, not a whimsy or an 
allegorical tale with a hidden mean- 
ing. There are 277 readable pages 
of good English prose. He writes 
well and in one character at least has 
given us something to cherish. George 
Pendrook, the fat, foolish, charmingly 
self-centred genius, bursts with con- 
ceit and vitality. This baldish amor- 
ous fellow steals the whole show from 
the hero, Garth Heywood, a returned 
soldier whose mental and_ physical 
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“EAST SIXTIES” 


Y,. may be 


one of the few who will 
appreciate the charming 
atmosphere of the “East 
Sixties.” 1, 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms furnished or unfur- 
nished; private foyers and 
serving pantries; central re- 
frigeration; private bath for 
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\ OW you may RENT an 
1 apartment of 7, 9, 10, 12 or 
16 rooms, also doctor's apart- 
ments, in a distinguished new 
building on Fifth Avenue at 83rd 
Street. Kitchens and bathrooms 
tiled to the ceiling, glass-enclosed 
showers. Agents on premises or 
telephone 

Rhinelander 10415 

Immediate Occupancy. 
Attractive Rentals 
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emotions are a trifle too familiar by 
1927 to cause any great excitement 
in the reader’s breast. Garth turns 
up one night in 1919 at the Pen- 
drooks’ model cottage in a garden 
suburb and knocks upon their door. 
Naturally the poor fellow is dying for 
a little interest in himself after his 
hard five years, an interest which Mrs. 
Pendrook shows immediately. George, 
the chubby genius, however, is say- 
ing to himself even before he sees 
Garth, “It’ll be good to have some- 
body to talk to again and I shall tell 
him about my novel. The prospect set 
his spirit purring like a cat that antici- 
pates caresses. . . . “By Jove, Garth,’ 
he shouts, ‘I’ve been looking forward 
to this reunion for donkey’s years. 
Where can we begin?’ My novel, my 
splendid novel, cried that hungry voice 
inside him. But, no, it’s too soon, he 
sighed.” 

George has plenty of listeners, in- 
cluding an adoring wife, her poach- 
ing little sister and a warm young 
woman named Hilda, but as he is 
always able to justify himself in his 
own eyes his looseness takes on the 
aspect of a series of harmless peccadil- 
loes necessary for the growth of his 
talent. 

“The Panther” is the bright, 
crouching beast of desire which is sup- 
posed to inhabit the erstwhile chaste 
Garth. In turn it rests its glowing 
eyes upon the maternal bosom of 
Naomi Pendrook, springs upon the 
more exciting Virginia and last looks 
regretfully after the virtuous form 
of Ruth. Personally, I never noticed 
any leopard-like qualities in Garth. 
As a matter of fact, he reminded me 


a good deal of cold veal loaf. 


M* EuGENE BacGER knows all 
there is to be known about the 
eighty-six years of the Emperor Fran- 
cis Joseph’s unhappy life. I sank into 
the huge volume like a deep sea diver 
and only a few bubbles came up to the 
surface for the next two days. Poli- 
ces and genealogy, court and cousins 
boil in this cauldron for almost a cen- 
tury and constitute a record of not 
only the whole of Austria, but the 
whole of nineteenth century European 
politics. The author starts with the 
Emperor even before that unfortunate 
<reature was born, by delineating his 
forbears and the atmosphere in which 
he made his appearance. Then bit by 
bit the public edifice that was Francis 
Joseph is built before your eyes until 
t totters and falls in 1916, 

Despite Mr. Bagger’s careful por- 
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HEY play so well and fleetly, they dress so well, 


they live so — intelligently! From favorite sports-motor to 


best-liked cigarette, it’s no small compliment to earn their 


custom — for keeping up with the younger crowd means 


keeping ahead of the rest! 
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Spicy —Piquant —Diverting 


The Memoirs 
of the Marquise 
de Keroubec 


“*Charming but naughty,”’ says 
John O ’London’s Weekly, ‘*sheseems 
to have modelled herself upon 
the heroine of ‘Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes’—or rather, as she lived 
during the French Revolution, we 
had better say she was another 
(and a brilliant) example of the 
class of ladies described by Miss 
Loos. ... What a pity there is not 
more known of the Marquise de 
Keroubec, that astounding amor- 
ist.”’ With contemporary prints. $2.50 

At All Bookstores 


or by mail from the publisher on re- 
ceipt of price plus ten cents postage. 


IVES WASHBURN, Inc. 
119 West 57th Street, New York 
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One Good Skate 
Deserves Another 


Smart New York skates 
Tuesday and Thursday 
and every night of the 
week at The Ice Club, 
8:30 to 11:00. Also Satur- 
day, Sunday and Holiday 
Afternoons, 2:30 to 5:00. 
That’s where knowing 
metropolites take their fun 
and their exercise pot- 
pourri. 


At The Ice Club you skate 
to music that simply lifts 
you along over a lake of 
ice that’s smoother than 
anything you’ve ever tried. 


THE IGE= CLUB 


50" Street at 8° Avenue 


In front of Madison Square Garden 








MR. CLIFTON WEBB 


presents 


MISS GRACE HILL 
and 
MR. GEORGE MARSHALL 


nightly at supper in the 


Ambassador Grill 


in new and original dances 
conceived by Mr. Webb 


Dinner Dancing / 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing : 11:1 5to Closing 


Van der Zanden’s Orchestra 





Reservations 
Louis Cantone 
Rhinelander 9000 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 


| trait of a cold and stupid egoist, the 
sum of the old man’s misfortunes is 
so staggering that he commands your 
sympathy even against the author’s 
opinion. Francis Joseph probably did 
drive his wife to madness, his brother 
to death in Mexico, his son to suicide 
and the world to war, but he can’t 
have had a very jolly time of it. A 
stuffed shirt covered with medals who 
won’t have a bathtub or a motor or a 
telephone in the palace, but has, how- 
ever, a passion for telegrams which he 
writes and dispatches by the hundreds. 
Mr. Bagger grants the Emperor some- 
thing for his forbearance and toler- 
ance of the Empress’ wildgoose chase 
over Europe in search of the peace she 
never found. His only reprisal for 
her crazy incognito hotel register sig- 
nature, “Mrs. Megliottis,” is to sign 
himself “Mr. Megliottis” at the end 
of a telegram to his beloved Schratt, 
the gemiitlich Viennese lady who 
solaced him for a few of his tribula- 
tions. The Empress Elizabeth is a 
brilliantly drawn figure, but Mr. Bag- 
ger’s dislike of court and boudoir gos- 
sip holds the tragedy at Meyerling, 
where the Crown Prince Rudolf and 
Marie Vetsera were found dead to- 
gether, down to a shadow play of 
half-seen actors. 

A huge sustained biography, this, 
cleverly written and minutely docu- 
mented, the result of three years’ work 
and research and well worth it. 


en upon a time and a rattling 
French express train, Christopher 
Morley said “You’ve read the “Trans- 
lations from the Chinese’? ‘That 
makes two of us then, because I’ve 
read them myself.” Now that they’re 
out in book form this audience will 
increase by thousands or I’ll eat my 
new Caroline Reboux. The Old Man- 
darin and that brilliant young poet No 
Sho are simply Celestial, my dear, 
simply Celestial. 


Here are a few: 
Veritas Vos DAMNABIT 
It is certainly true - 
(Admitted the Old Mandarin) 
That a great proportion of meritorious 
poetry 
Was inspired by beautiful women, 
But it would never have been actually 
written 
Without black coffee. 
SAFE AND SANE 
My theology, briefly, 
Is that the Universe 
Was dictated 
But not signed. 
PESSIMISM 
I always ask 
At least three trainmen 
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featuring 


TOMMY LYMAN 


The International Star 
and 


GEORGE 
WHITING 


America’s Greatest Entertainer 


Jacques Green’s Orchestra 


DANCING AND DIVER- 
TISSEMENT ’TIL DAWN 
NIGHTLY 


REMEMBER 


“CURFEW SHALL NOT 
- RING TONIGHT” — OR 
ANY NIGHT AT 


SALON ROYAL 


“The Playground of ‘Who’s Who’ 
in Society, the Theatre and 
International Circles.” 
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If this is the right train for where I am 
going 

Even then 

[ hardly believe them. 


There are others just as good and 
better and to think Mr. Morley learnt 
all his Chinese off laundry slips! 
These translations are so beautifully 
transcribed from the original Chinese 
as to make them appear veritable gems 
of pure creation. 


AST summer, in England, when 
in pursuit of Margaret Irwin’s 
erand book, “Knock Four Times,” 
I wandered vaguely into the Times 
Book Club and asked my efficient 
young librarian even more vaguely for 
a new novel with a longish title by a 
new woman writer. Such a slipshod 
sarch was rewarded by the wrong 
book, “Lady, What of Life?” by one 
Lesley Storm. Well, well, well. ‘The 
little pet has turned up again smiling 
right here in America adorned with a 
vivid blurb on the front of the jacket 
and a picture of a pretty authoress on 
the hack. 

It’s a story told in the first person 
by a middle-aged invalid uncle, one 
of those benevolent crocks who ask 
uothing better than to watch all the 
turmoil of life from the sidelines and 
occasionally insert a finger in the pie. 
This type of character seems to exert 
an unholy fascination on_ healthy 
young writers who just adore to pre- 
tend to be doddering decrepit old men 
of forty for two or three hundred 
pages. The story is all about three 
luscious sisters who hated each other 
even more cordially than most English 
sisters hate each other in most English 
novels. 

The bachelor uncle adopts these 
three rosebuds just as they burst simul- 
taneously into marriageable full 
bloom. ‘They are all young and beau- 
tiful but Virginia is the girl with real 
\enace. Feeling that Cinderella never 
really knew how to handle life and 
her two sisters, little Virginia gets 
herself engaged to Tommy, a rich 
elderly boy-friend of Uncle’s, per- 
suades him to furnish her a_ house 
with bathrooms by Mappin & Webb 
and order half a gross of engagement 
rings, then jilts this adoring booby 
for Qlive’s betrothed, a young man 
who, having been Olive’s lover for a 
year or so, suddenly discovers it was 
kid sister he lurved all the time. Eli- 
ner, the eldest, feels a little griped, 

s she longed for Tommy and his 
house and can’t have him or it. Olive 
wants her beau back, so Virginia final- 
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AWY chic women prefer the all- 
leather heel for walking. It 
keeps its custom smartness in 

all kinds of weather . . . a thorough- 
bred in line and endurance. But this 
heel must be specially shaped, perfectly 
balanced. And that means shoes made- 
to-order... or else . . . Pedemodes. 
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does your hair 
take gaily to the 
winter season ? 


or does it droop sadly, life- 
lessly, forget how to be lus- 
trous, how to take a wave, how 
to justify its existence by being 
devastatingly becoming? 
surprising how a treatment at 
jean’s will teach it to be itself 
again—and more than itself! 
for jean experts know the ex- 
act treatment needed to satisfy 
the individual temperament of 
every type of hair, and they 
supply it. 

phone for an appointment! 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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Moorish 
Grill 


7th AVE. 
and 50th ST. 


=. 


Dinner . . . Supper 


Saturday Luncheon 


Irwin Abrams and his 
Hotel Manger Orchestra 


— Also — 
Midnight Entertainment By 


Phelan and Frances 


“Aristocrats of the Waltz” 


and a variety of other 
Talented Artists, 


Special Luncheons 
80c —90c— $1.00 


Including Saturdays 


















ly cedes him, although unwillingly, 
and marries still yet again another fel- 
low. The aged uncle thinks Virginia 
is pretty cute and warm-hearted—the 
poor child never meant any harm— 
while the blurb says right out that 
“she runs away with the book.” As 
she certainly ran away with every- 
body else, this makes everything just 
dandy. Isn’t it time some of the “gal- 
lant, tempestuous, and lovable” hero- 
ines took off the green plush vaga- 
bonds and donned nun’s-veiling? 


—N. H. 


SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO ESCAPE 
THAT BOND 


ONDS? I simply don’t fool 
with them, old man. I like 
something with more pep in it!” 

“Yes, I know, but I’m buying a 
home in the suburbs now, and that’s 
sopping up every cent I’ve got.” 

“Well, to be perfectly frank, ’m 
a great believer in all the life in- 
surance I can carry. In fact, it’s my 
only form of investment.” 

“Honest, we live on such a close 
budget that there isn’t even a nickel 
left after the tradesmen get through 
with it.” 

“Yes, I know it’s a good firm. But 
my brother, my cousin, and my room- 
mate in college are all in the same 
line. Sorry.” 

“Next year, if I get that raise and 
we don’t have sickness or a new car, 
you drop in on me. Maybe we could 
do some business.” 

“Gee, but you’re in a great line! 
Must be fine to be your own boss, eh? 
Tell me how you came to get into 
it, will you?” 

“Sorry, but I wouldn’t dare to, 
brother. The boss’s son is in your 
game, and if we ever bought outside 
—goodnight!” 

“T need more? Say, I'll sell you 
what I’ve got now!” 

If your brain refuses to turn over 
at all, assume a kindly air and say that 
you can’t do anything right now, but 
that you’ll be glad to give him a few 
names of affluent friends. (They, 
too, will thank you for this, later on.) 

—STANLEY JONEs 


Women will soon be wearing gossamer 
hose and silk undies spun from spider’s 
webs, according to Professor Clark.— 
Boston Post. 


O.K. 


NOVEMDER 5, 1927 











sun. greets you as 
you bounce from 
your mattress in 
your apartment in 


ND) The 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY - SEVENTH 
AnAbariment Hotel-Residence 
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(furnished if desired) 
Yearly Leases 


Maid service 
Serving pantries, re- 
frigeration, restau- 
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on premises. 


JOSEPH 
M ILNER 
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285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 
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THE NEW YORKER 


BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


YreLLow GENTIANS AND Bug, by Zona 
Gale (Appleton). Admirable short 
stories, divided into the bitter and the 
more or less sweet. 

IDEALS, by Evelyn Scott (4. & C. Boni). 
Character sketches, done with a pen of 
a deadly sharpness. 

THE PANTHER, by Gerald Bullett (Do- 
ran). A returned soldier finds three 
loving ladies awaiting him and finally 
picks one, not without a_ backward 
glance at the others. 

Right Orr THE Map, by C. E. Mon- 
tague (Doubleday, Page). A_ gold- 
inspired war ably promoted by finan- 
ciers becomes the medium for satiric 
commentary on the patriotic tradition. 

THe Map Carews, by Martha Ostenso 
(Dodd, Mead). A novel rich in inten- 
sity and vitality despite its crudeness 
and artificial story. 

THe Ritz-Cartons, by Fillmore Hyde, 
illustrated by Rea Irvin (Macy-Ma- 
sius). Which pleasantly pokes fun at 
certain gilded strata of New York life 
in a manner familiar to readers of THE 
New YORKER. 

GALLIons Reacn, by H. M. Tomlinson 
(Harper). A sea novel of considerable 
power which needs no comparison with 
Conrad. 

Men WitHout Women, by Ernest 
Hemingway (Scribner). Short, and 
very short, too, stories by a master of 
their making. 

SoMETHING AsoutT Eve, by James 
Branch Cabell (McBride). Perfectly 
great, if you like silver stallions. 

CHILDREN OF THE WIND, by Doris Peel 
(Houghton Mifflin). A nineteen-year- 
old girl makes her début with a note- 
worthy and alertly written story of 
family life. 

Are You Decent? by Wallace Smith 
(Putnam). Amusing glimpses into off- 
stage life in small time. 

Jeremy AT CrRALE, by Hugh Walpole 
(Doran). A fresh picture of that old 
standby, the English public school. 

THE CouUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 
translated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
In a word, superb; in four words, a 
truly great novel. 

Brack STREAM, by Nathalie Colby 
(Harcourt, Brace). A novel of the 
thoughts and deeds of two New York 
families during a very crowded twenty- 
four hours. 


And of Course You've Seen— 


THE AMERICAN CarAvAN: A Yearbook 
of American Literature (Macaulay). A 
Victim oF CIRCUMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). Dusty 
ANSWER, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). Purse Strines, by Edith M. 
Stern (Boni & Liveright). Witp, by 
Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
DaPHNE’s IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). LitTLe Sins, by Katharine 
Brush (Minton, Balch). MARRIAGE OF 
HARLEQUIN, by Pamela  Frankau 
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The card set for the smart set. Modern --- 
fascinating - «+ practical. Tiles --+instead of 
cards. Beautifully embossed tiles with regu- 
lation card markings. Indestructible -« - - 
lasts practically a lifetime. Included with 
set are Bridge Score Pads «++ book of rules 
+ ++ four Clark’s Metal Folding Tile Racks, 
unique and essential. Packed in very at- 
tractive cases—$5.00 and up. Be the first 
in your circle to play Auction Bridge and 
other popular card g: this new, fasci- 
nating way. On sale at all g rs,or 

write 
W.L.M. CLARK Inc. 41 West 25th St. 
New York City 

Ideal for the Auction Bridge Prize --- Radio 
Broadcast Bridge Game + + «+ Christmas, 
birthdays, etc. 
















**No Change inthe Rules 
—Justa Change inthe Tools” 








FOR SALE 
BABY RENAULT 


[ 4-cylinder convertible coupé 

The smart woman’s town 
Ya car for easy traffic driv- 
ing and parking. 


<7 


Recently imported from France 
by owner — guaranteed perfect 
condition—4-wheel brakes—extra ( 
, tire and wheel—complete with - 
all accessories. Renault service 
station and spare parts obtain- 
able in City. Regular price F. 
O. B. New York $2,200. 


WILL SACRIFICE 
$775. CASH 
LA Call Bryant 3934 Al 


FOR 




















AND IN ADDITION TO ALL THE BOOKS 
WORTH BUYING AND GIVING 


THE JOLLIEST (CHRISTMAS (CARDS 
in town—Order them now. 


LIVERIGHT BOOKSHOP [‘#¥A*r 
4 West 49th St.—a step from Sth Avenue 

















(Harper). THREE Wives, by Beatrice 
Kean Seymour (Knopf). STRANGE 
Woman, by Elmer Davis (McBride). 
DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, 
by Willa Cather (Knopf). 


GENERAL 


GeorGE SAND: THE SEARCH FOR Love, 
by Marie Jenney Howe (John Day). 
By a woman who understands the 
woman who understood men. 

TRANSLATIONS FROM THE CHINESE, 
by Christopher Morley (Doubleday, 
Page). Mr. Morley shows the Chi- 
nese poets how to write verse. Chinese 
poetry will grow more and more pop- 
ular if they learn his methods. 

Francis JosEPH, by Eugene Bagger 
(Putnam). A monumental but thor- 
oughly readable biography covering al- 
most a century of Austrian and Euro- 
pean politics. 

MAN Possgssep, by William Rose Benét 


(Doran). Collected poems from one 
about whom there is far too little 
screaming. 


But—Is Ir Art? by Percy Hammond 
(Doubleday, Page). Gossipy, humor- 
ous, and often illuminating papers by 
one of New York’s wittiest critics. 

Cyper Feast, by Sacheverell Sitwell 
(Doran). You know the Three Bound- 
ing Sitwells: here’s one of them again 
—there will be another back any 
minute. 

SHow WInpow, by Elmer Davis (John 
Day). Vigorous, and often mordant, 
essays on contemporary people and af- 
fairs. 

Tue ABC or AgstHEeETICs, by Leo Stein 
(Boni & Liveright). Mr. Stein breaks 
a long silence with an important book 
notable for acuteness and clarity. For 
adult minds only. 

“Boss” Twerep: The Story of a Grim 
Generation, by Denis Tilden Lynch 
(Boni & Liveright). <A story of a 
sinister age and its chief villain. 

GENTLEMAN JOHNNY Burcoyne, by F. 
J. Hudleston (Bobdbs-Merrill). A slyly 
humorous and sometimes caustic biog- 
raphy of the redcoat general Bernard 
Shaw made famous. 

Are THEY THE SAME AT Home? by 
Beverley Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 
London celebrities do their parlor 
tricks for an amusing observer. 

A Doctor Looxs at Doctors, by Joseph 
Collins, M.D. (Harper). Professional 
inside dope which will help you to floor 
your own physician. 

LATEST CONTEMPORARY PorTRAITS, by 
Frank Harris (Macaulay). Probings 
into the secret souls of our leading 
financiers, politicians, doctors and 
artists after Mr. Harris’ own fashion. 

BALLADS FOR SALE, by Amy Lowell 
(Houghton Mifflin). Another posthu- 
mous volume of robust and resonant 
verse. The poetess at her most intense 
and fiery. 

JosEPpH Conrap: Lire AND LETTERS, in 
2 vols., by G. Jean-Aubry (Doubleday, 
Page). More letters than life; the 
weariness of a trying world revealed by 
a disciple of duty. 

Essays OLp AND New, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Some of the better of Mr. 


Huxley’s short pieces. 
Necro Drawinocs, by Miguel Covarru- 
bias (Knopf). A vigorous, discerning, 
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This two-button 
notched - lapel 
Bromley’s Su- 
preme, with a 
free drape to the 
trousers, is just 
in from ourwork- 
rooms. Shown in 
rich Autumn 
fabrics. 


5 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
177 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 











Craftsman Furniture 
































Authentic Period Styles 
Unfinished 
or finished to suit customer 
Styles to suit individual taste 


Craftsman Furniture Co. 
132 East 28th St. 


3 decors East of Lexington Avenue 
Phone Mad. Sq. 5159 
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The Biography Sensation 
F, Sprightly 
ad | Cynical 
%) Humorous 
; Fascinating 
says 
Frank 


a_i Sullivan 


Gentleman Johnny 


Misadventures of an English 
General in the Revolution 
By F. J. HUDDLESTON 
$5 all stores, ~ ~ Bobbs-Merrill 
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* I O N IE 
Brown, Blue or Bronze Kid. 
Leather--trimmed with blending Liz- 
ards—piped in Green, Blue, Red or 
Gold Kid. 


Patent 


Delman follows Fashion’s color decrees— 
and leads the Mode in Footwear! 


g: 


558 AMad&oon Avenue, 


Bet 55th and bt Sts. 


Inc 
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Graig 


A double-breasted suit of 
swagger smartness, tailored 
of finest woolens, with an 
elegance rarely found this 
side of the water. 







Tailored to measure 
or ready for wear 


$53 © $65 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St. 
























and merry cartoonist presents the 
negro transplanted from the cornfield 
to the cabaret life of Harlem. 

Henry Warp BeEcHER: AN AMERICAN 
Portrait, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
As good as biographies come; in fact, 
better. The Reverend Mr. Beecher 
from several angles. 

THE PresipDENT’s DAUGHTER, by Nan 
Bricton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). 
The story, too fantastic not to be true, 
of a United States President in his 
moments of stepping out. 

JoURNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). Extremely personal papers 
from an extremely sensitive pen. 

AcFreD E. SmitH: A Criticat Stupy, by 
Henry F. Pringle (Macy-Masius). An 
aloof and entertaining survey of a 
possible President. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


JoHN Paut Jones, by Phillips Russell 
(Brentano’s). O Rare BEN Jonson, by 
Byron Steel (Knopf). MEMoIRS OF THE 
Court oF ENGLAND IN 1675, by Ma- 
dame d’Aulnoy (Dutton). Domestic 
MANNERS OF THE AMERICANS, by 
Frances Trollope (Dodd, Mead). 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN Ex-Cor- 
oRED Man, by James Weldon Johnson 
(Knopf). Guinea Fow. AND OTHER 
Pouttry, by Leonard Bacon (Har- 
per). LAND OF THE PiLcrims’ PRIpE, 
by George Jean Nathan (Knopf). THE 
THREE Sitwe.is, by R. L. Mégroz 
(Doran). TWENTIETH CENTURY 
Crimes, by Frederick A. Mackenzie 
(Little, Brown). Some PeEopve, by 
Harold Nicolson (Houghton Mifflin). 


TO A LADY 
AFTER A LapsE OF TIME 


When I was twenty-one, my dear, 
I knelt before your lovely shrine; 
I listened to your words in fear 
And coveted your lips for mine. 


One kiss were boon enough for me, 
A humble man and desolate 

I hoped and prayed that I might be 

The one to crash the Pearly Gate. 


This time, my dear, I’m forty-seven, 

And what you are I dare not say; 

But I, who once fell short of heaven, 

Find three strong chins to scale the 
way. —RutH McCLetian 


One old time wedding superstition in 
England had it that if the youngest 
daughter in a family should chance to be 
married before her older sisters, the sis- 
ters must all dance at her wedding with- 
out shoes; this was held to counteract 
their ill luck and get them desirable hus- 
bands, says “Gas _ Logic.” — Chicago 
Tribune. 


And there’s a paper that ought to 
know! 





When 


YOU DONT GO 





When Canfield was something more than a 
game of solitaire, when Annie Roonie was a 
popular song on the Bowery, many a gay 
New Yorker saw the sun come up before he 
rolled up the Avenue behind old Dobbin. 
For 82 years New Yorkers have chased 
away the Hurley boys with a glass of Tar- 
rant’s Seltzer-Aperient on the mornings 
after the nights before. It clears the head 
promptly and puts one in the mood for his 
grapefruit. 

Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you 
drink like mineral water. It is pleasant to 
the taste and brings almost immediate relief. 
Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tar- 
rant’s for indigestion, constipation, head- 
ache, dyspepsia and rheumatism. 154,627 
physicians’ letters in our files testify to its 
effectiveness. 

A little of this perfect blend of basic salts 
and other harmless ingredients in a glass of 
water makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle 
of time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from 
your druggist today. Make it a regular 
morning drink. Just ask for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


6K FOR 
Yr TAR RANTS 





(HILDREN 
NEVER LOOK 





so well as when dressed with the 
simplicity characteristic of Con- 
tinental needleworkers. 
Handiwork of similar perfection 
is employed in creating the lit- 
tle FROCKS — BONNETS — 
ROMPERS — COATS — and 
other articles for the small person 
and the prices are reasonable. 
a 


know our excellent 


Do you o1 
Delicious meels— 


restaurant? 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
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Gone — that conclusive bit of evidence 
that would have closed the deal. . . Brief 
cases fitted with Sesamee Jocks keep 
papers safe and instantly accessible. + + 











RIEF cases, and other luggage, equipped with Sesamee make extremely desirable 

Christmas gifts Because, like all Sesamee locks, you just flick the wheels to your 
own secret combination - Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic And the 
wonderful part of it is, you select and set the combination yourself — merely by pressing a 
small button and turning the wheels to numbers that stick by you, closer than keys— your 
street address, birthday, telephone number — invent your own 
opens everything you have, equipped with Sesamee 


Your combination 
It works just as easily in the dark. 


SESAMEE EQUIPPED LUGGAGE MAY BE PURCHASED 
AT THESE NEW YORK STORES 

Abercrombie & Fitch Doyle Brothers R. H. Macy & Co. 
B. Altman & Company Gem Luggage Shop Majestic Luggage Shop 
Barnett Bears S. Garfunkle Martin & Martin, Inc. 
Browning King & Co. Arthur Gilmore, Inc. James McCreery 
L. M. Blumstein Gordon's Luggage Shop Saks & Company 
Canton Luggage Shop Flanders Gift & John Wanamaker 
Mark Cross Company Luggage Shop Waldorf Luggage Shop, Inc. 
Colonial Trunk & Bag Philip F. Hall, Inc. H. Wiessman 
John Daniells & Sons Lord & Taylor Israel Wiesenthal 


SESAMEE PADLOCKS ARE SOLD AT THE 
FOLLOWING NEW YORK STORES 

C. Klauberg & Bros, 

Lewis & Conger 

Martin & Martin 

Roberts, Inc. 

A. G, Spalding & Bros, 

F. R. Tripler & Co. 

Von Lengerke & 
Detmold 

Edw. Weck & Son, Inc. 


Abercrombie & Fitch 
B. Altman & Co. 
Brill Brothers 
Browning King & Co. 
Crouch & Fitzgerald 
Mark Cross Company 
Stephen J. Feron 
Hammacher, 
Schlemmer & Co. 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY ¢ ¢ 








SESAMEE 


+ BRIEF CASE LOCK + 


THE MODERN LOCK 
THAT NEEDS NO KEY 


MAKES SITUATIONS 
LIKE THIS IMPOSSIBLE 





+ + PADLOCK + ¢ 


A WELCOME CHRISTMAS GIFT, HANt 
SOME AND USEFUL, 
MAKES A GOLF BAG, GARAGE, CELLAR 
ETTE, LOCKER ORK SPARE TIRE AFI 
AND ACCESSIBLE. SOLD AT THE BETTER 
LUGGAGE, SPORTING GOODS, MEN'S 
FURNISHINGS AND DEPARTMENT STORES 
MADE IN THREE CONVENIENT SIZES, 
NICKELED, RUST PROOFED . . $3.75 to $4.5° 


NEATLY BOXEI 


HARTFORD CONNECTICUT 
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So MANY of us wait for 


refuse to take care of ourselves 





trouble 
until it is almost too late. 

For instance, a most frequent starting 
point for many ailments is the intestines. 
In them, because they find our average 
adult diet an ideal medium, germs of 
decay thrive and increase. These germs 
produce toxins which are absorbed. Often 
vitality is lowered and ill-health results. 

Yet what do we do? Take a pill at 
frequent intervals and dismiss the matter 
as settled, because we have come to con- 
sider this condition as one from which 
there is no recourse. 

But now, science knows that the germs 
of decay have a natural enemy—Bacillus 
Acidophilus. It has been unquestionably 
shown that if the Bacillus Aci- 
dophilus can be established in the 


system, the health of the individ- and Chemistry 


ual once again becomes normal 

at least insofar as it is influenced 
by the content of the intestines 
. . . and Bacillus Acidophilus 
can now be established in the 
system by drinking Lederle’s 


Acidophilus Milk. 


As soon as the value of Aci- 


of the American 


dophilus milk had been proved Medical 4s 


ae" Milk 


(Acidophilus) 


Accepted by 


Council of Pharmacy 





“B.A.” 


of health 


beyond question by the results of experi- 
ments by physicians, the Lederle Lab- 
oratories undertook to produce a milk 


that would meet every requirement of 


the public. They devoted to its making 
all the skill and scientific knowledge 
accumulated in years of study and expe- 
rience with micro-organisms. 

As a result, Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk 
is unsurpassed in purity, flavor and effi- 
cacy. When you take it, you know it 
does contain Acidophilus bacilli that are 
capable of reproduction in the intestines. 
And you know they are present in suffi- 
cient quantities to be effective in replac- 
ing germs of decay and preventing the 
development of new ones. 

As a beneficial drink, take it 
as freely as you desire. Drink 
it to keep well. Join the thou- 
sands who have found that 
“B.A.” —Bacillus Acidophilus— 
can help to improve the health 
of the average individual to an 
incredible degree. 

In the treatment of disease, your 
doctor should be consulted; sel/- 


sociation medication is unwise, 


Lederle’s Acidophilus Milk is on 
sale at all high-class drug stores. 
Buy it at fountains for lunch. It 
is served at the better hotels, res- 
taurants and clubs. Your drug- 
gist will gladly deliver it regularly 
at your home. You can be certain 
that it will Keep absolutely perfect 
until the date stamped on the label. 


LEDERLE ANTITOXIN LABORATORIES, 511 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW 


—the new degree 


YORK 





Here’s to Camel—on a million tables! 


© 1927 


HERE’S to Camel. How much added 
pleasure it brings to the world. Wherever 
congenial friends gather, or in the solitary 
hours of work or travel, Camel insures the 
enviable mood of enjoyment. 

All of the mysterious powers to please 
of the choicest Turkish and Domestic to- 
baccos grown are brought to fulfillment 
in Camel. This is done through a smooth 
and mellow blend that cannot be found 


anywhere else. For America’s largest 


R. J. 





tobacco organization concentrates its abil- 
ities in Camel. Into this one brand goes all 
of its power to select and buy and blend 
for taste satisfaction. There simply are no 
better cigarettes made at any price. 
Camel’s mildness and mellowness are 
the favorites of particular modern smok- 
ers. So much so that Camel’s popularity is 
greater than any other cigarette ever had. 
For your enjoyment of the smoothest 
smoke ever made, ““Have a Camel!”’ 


REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY. WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 











